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THE SEASONS. 
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THE ARGUMENT« 

THE ſubject propoſed. Addreſſed to Mr Onflow.: A — 
pect of the fields ready for harveſt. Reflections in praiſe 
of induſtry, raiſed by that view. Reaping. A Tale rela- 
tive to it. A harveſt-ſtorm. Shooting and hunting, their 

; barbarity., A ludicrous account of fox- hunting. A view 
of an orchard. Wall- fruit A vineyard. A deſcription 
of fogs frequent in the latter part of Autumn ; whence a 
digreſſion, inquiring into the riſe of fountains and rivers, 

Birds of ſeaſon conſidered, that now ſhift their habitation. 
The prodigious number of them that cover the northern 
and weſtern Iſles of Scotland; hence a view of the country, 


A proſpett of the diſcoloured, fading woods. After a gentle 
duſky day, moon- light. Autumnal meteors. Morning; 


to which ſacceeds a calm, pure, ſun-ſhiny day, ſuch as 
uſually ſhuts up the ſeaſon. The harveſt being gathered 
in, the country diſſolved in joy. The whole concludes 
with a panegyric on a philoſophical country life. 


CRowNnD with the fickle and the wheaten ſheaf; 
While Autumn, nodding o'er the yellow plain, 
Comes jovial on, the Doric reed once more, 
Well pleas'd, I tune. Whate' er the Wintry froſt 
Nitrous prepar'd, the yaripus-bloſſom'd. Spring 4 
Put in white promiſe forth, and Summer-ſuns 
Concocted ftrong, ruſh boundleſs. now to view, 
Full, perfect all, and fwell my-glorious theme. ; 
Vor. II. A Onſlow! 
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A roll of periods ſweeter than her ſong. 


2 | AUTUMN. 

Onſlow }-the Muſe, ambitious of thy name, 
To grace, inſpire, and dignify her ſong, 10 
Would from the Public Voice thy gentle ear 
A while engage. Thy noble cares ſhe knows, 
The patriot virtues that diſtend thy thought, 
Spread on thy front, and in thy boſom glow, 
While liſtening ſenates hang upon thy tongue, 15 
Devolving thro? the maze of eloquence 


But ſhe, too, pants for public virtue; ſhe, 

Tho? weak of power, yet ſtrong in ardent will, 

Whene'er her country ruſhes on her heart, 20 

Aſſumes a bolder note, and fondly tries 

To mix the patriot's with the poet's flame. 

When the bright Virgin gives the beauteous days, 

And Libra weighs in equal fcales the year, 

From heaven's high cope the fierce effulgence ſhook V 

Of parting Summer, a ſerener blue, 25 ( 
þ 
\ 


With golden light enliven'd, wide inveſts 

The happy world. Attemper'd ſuns ariſe, 
Sweet-beam'd, and ſhedding, oft? thro? lucid clouds 

A pleafing calm, while broad and brown, below, 30 | 
Extenſive harveſts hang the heavy head. | 


| Rich, ſilent, deep, they ſtand ; for not a gale 


Rolls its light billows o'er the bending plain: 

A calm of plenty! till the ruffled air 

Falls from its poiſe, and gives the breeze to blow. 35 
Rent is the fleecy mantle of the ſky, 


The clouds fly different, and the ſudden ſun 
By fits effulgent gilds th* Hlumin'd field, 


10 


15 


20 


30 


Whom labour ſtill attends, and ſweat, and pain; 


AUTUMN. 3 
And black, by fits, the ſhadows ſweep along: 
A gaily-checker*d heart-expanding view, 10 
Far as the circling eye can ſhoot around, H b 30M 
Unbounded toſſing in a flood of corn. 
Theſe are thy bleffings, Induſtry ! rough _"_— 


Yet the kind ſource of every on art, VS" TIO 45 
And all the ſoft civility of life: neh 1 I 
Raiſer of human kind! by Nature caſt 1 
Naked, and helpleſs, out amid the woods 

And wilds, to rude inclement elements; 0 
With various ſeeds of art deep in the mind Jo 
Implanted, and profuſely N around 17 Your 
Materials infinite, but idle all. CY ene ITE 
still unexerted, in th” unconſcious breaft © Ke OR 
Slept the Tethargic powers: Corruption ſtill, 

Voracious, ſwallowed what the liberal hand 585 
Of Bounty ſcatter*d oer the ſavage year; * 3 
And ſtill the fad barbarian, roving, mix cd 
With beaſts of prey, or for his acorn- meal 1 


Fought the fierce tuſky boar; a ſhivering wretch ! 1 


Aghaſt, and comfortleſs, when the bleak North, bo 
With Winter charg'd, let the mix'd tempeſt fly, ' 
Hail, rain, and ſnow, 'and bitter-breathing froſt ; "= in 
Then to the ſhelter of the hut he fed,” 1 ” 
And the wild ſeaſon, Fes pin'd' away: 3 ws : BY 
For home he had not; hoe is the reſort "=P 65 


Of love, of joy, of peace arid plenty, where 


Supporting and ſupported, polift®d friends bo 22 : 2s 
And dear relations mingle into bliſs. izt 


ge! 


AUTUNN- 
. this the rugged ſavage never felt, 
Even deſolate in crowds; and thus his oy 
Roll'd heavy, dark, and unenjoy'd along! 
A waſte of time ] till Induſtry approach d, 
And raus'd him from his miſerable floth ; 
His faculties unfolded, pointed. out 
Where laviſh Nature the directing hand 
Of Art demanded; ſhew'd him how to raiſe 
His feeble force, by the mechanic powers, 
To dig the mineral from the vaulted earth, 
On what to turn the piercing rage of fire, 
On what the torrent and the gather d blaſt; 80 
Gave the tall ancient foreſt to his axes. 
Taught him to chip the wood and hew.the ſtone, 
Till by degrees the finiſſi d fabric, roſe; 
Tore from his limbs the blood-pollutted fur, 
Sni the wacky veltment warm, Gs 
bright in gloſſy ſilk and flowing lawn; 
With wholeſome viands fill d his table, pour'd 
The generous glaſs around, inſpir'd. to Wake 
The life-refiping ſoul of decent Wit; an, 
Nor ſtopp d at barren bare nece 3 
But il advancing polder, led bi Un S708 
To pomp, to pleaſure, elegance, and grace * 
And, breathing high ambition thro' his e 
Set ſcience, wiſdom, Slory, in his view, 
d bade him be the lord of all below. 1 1 BE 
Then gathering men their natural n a 
And form d a. public, to the general . 
ae aiming, and CORGUEUNE aul. 
uh For 


AUTUMN + 34 
or this the Patriot Council met, the full, | 
10 The free, and fairly repreſented Whole; © 1co 
For this they plann'd the holy guardian laws, 
Diſtinguiſh'd orders, animated arts, 
And with joint force Oppreſſion chaining, fet 401 
Imperial Juſtice at the helm; yet ſtil 
ro them accountable; nor ſlaviſh dream ro 
toiling millions muſt refign their well,” guts 2 
And all the honey of their ſearch, to fuch ß 
As for themſelves alone themſelves have erat on 
Hence every form of cultivated life * 
80 in order ſet, protected, and inſpir d, e 
Into perfection wrought.  Vniting all, 23 
Society grew numerous, high, polite, 
And happy, Nurſe of art! the City rear'd, 
In beauteous pride, her tower-encircled head, 
And; ſtretching ftreet on ſtreet, by thoufands drew, 115 
From twining woody haunts, or the tough yeuy'” + 


To bows ſtrong-ftraining her aſpiring ſons. 
Then Cor merce brought 1 into the public walk 


The buſy m@Chant ; the big ware-houſe built, 1179 

Rais'd the ſkröng Sine, chak'd"bp*the loaded ſtreet 

With foreign pl ty, and thy ſtream, O Thames? 

Large, gentle, | eep, "majeſtic, king of floods? 

Choſe for his grabs reſort. On either hand, 

Like a long wint? Ty foreſt, ves of maſts 

Shot up their Pires; the k 7.00 ſheet between "gee a 

Poſſeſs'd the breezy yoid; the footy hull” 1 

Steer'd Nuggith or on; ; the wlendid _—_ * 
. 8 


Nowe 


.& AUTUMN. 

Row'd, regular, to, harmony; ; around Xx 

The boat, light-ſkimming, ftretch'd its oary wings; 

While deep, the yarious voice of fervent Toil 1430 

From bank to bank increas'd ; ; whence ribb'd with oak, 

To bear the Britiſh thunder, black and bold, 

The roaring veſſel ruſh'd into the main. 1 
Then, too, the pillar'd dome magnific heav'd 

Its ample roof, and Luxury within 135 

Pour'd out her glittering ſtores: the canvas mgo 1, 

With glowing life protuberant, to the view a 

Embodied roſe ; the ſtatue ſeem'd to breathe 

And ſoften into fleſh, beneath the touch 

Of forming Art, imagination fluſh'd. | 140 Ho 

All is the gift of induſtry; whate'er 2 


Exalts, embelliſhes, and renders life | | be 
Delightful, . Penſive Winter, cheer'd by him, v 
Sits at the ſocial fire, and happy hears 5 As 
Th' excluded tempeſt idly rave along; 145 0 
His hardened fingers deck the gaudy Spring ; "oh v 


Without him ſummer were an arid waſte, 
Nor to th?: Autumnal months could thus tranſmit A 
Thoſe full, mature, Apmeaſurable ſtores, F 


3 hat, waving round, recall my wandering ſong. 150 


And unperceiy'd unfolds the ſpreading day, 

Before the ripened Held the reapers Land 

In fair array, each by the laſs he loves, 5 ws 5 
To bear the rougher part, and mitigate, 155 
By nameleſs gentle offices, ber toil. _ 3 

dos once they ſtoop and ſwell the luſty ſheaves, | 


C 
Soon as the morning trembles o'er the ſky, | c 
. 
1 


While 


0 


Wide-hover round you, like the fowls of heaven, 


AUTUMN. 7 
While thro? their cheerful band the rural talk, 2 
The rural ſcandal, and the rural jeſt, 
Fly harmleſs,” to deceive the tedious time, 160 
And ſteal, unfelt, the ſultry hours away. 55 
Behind the maſter walks, builds up the ſhocks, | 
And, conſcious, glancing oft? on every fide 
His ſated eye, feels his heart heave with joy. 
The gleaners ſpread around, and here and there, 165 
Spike after ſpike; cheir ſcaftymarveſt pick. 
Be not too narrewW/HuſbmUment” but fling 
From the full ſheaf, with charitable ſtealth, 
The liberal handful. Think, oh, grateful think! 
How good the God of Harveſt is to you, 170 
Who pours abundance o'er your flowing fields; 5 
While theſe unhappy partners of your kind 
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And aſk their humble dole. The various turns 
Of Fortune ponder; that your ſons may want 173 
What now, with hard reluctance, faint, ye give. 
The lovely young Lavinia once had friends 7 
And Fortune mühe ̃ RTF: — 1 
For in her helpleſs years depriv'd of all, it 
Of every ſtay ſave Innocence and Heaven, 180 
She with her widowed mother, feeble, old. 
And poor; liv'd in a eottage, far retir u 
Among the windings of a woody vale; 
By ſolitude and deep ſurrounding ſhades, 
But more by baſhful modeſty, conceabd. x8 5 
Together thus they ſhunn*d the eruel feorn = a 
Whieh Virtue, funk os would meet 
COMICS B 2 , From 
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8 AUTUMN«» 

From giddy Paſſion and low-minded pride: 3. 

Almoſt on Nature's common bounty fed, 

Like the gay birds that ſung them to repoſe, 190 
Content, and careleſs of to-morrowꝰs fare. 
Her form was freſher than the morning roſe, 9 
When the dew wets its leaves; unſtainꝰd and pure, 
As is the lily or the mountain- ſnow. 

The maodeſt virtues mingled in her eyes, 193 
still on the groundyggjgQad darting all 

Their humid beams into the blooming flowers; 

Or when the mournful tale her mother told, 

Of what her faithleſs fortune promis d once, 
Thrill'd in her thought, they, like the dewy ſtar 200 
Of evening ſhone in tears. A native grace 

Sat fair proportion'd. on her poliſh'd limbs, 

Veil'd in a ſimple robe, their beſt attire, 7. 
Beyond the pomp of dreſs ;' for Lovelineſs - A 
Needs not the foreign aid of ornament, 203 
But is, when unadorn'd, adorn'd the moſt. 
Thoughtleſs of beauty, ſhe was Beauty's ſelf, 

As in the hollow breaſt of Apenine, al 19 136 1 
Bencath the ſhelter of encircling hills, 210 
A myrtle riſes, far from human eye, | 

And breathes its balmy fragrance o'er the wild... 

So flouriſh'd blooming, and unſeen by all, 
The ſweet Lavinia; till, at length, compelVd 

By ſtrong Neceſlity's ſupreme command. arg 
With ſmiling patience in her looks, ſhe went 

To n r. of des: ; * 
828171 8 Palemon 


AUTUMN. C 
palemon was! the generous, and the rich! 
Who led the rural life in all its joy 
And elegance, ſuch as Arcadian ſong 220 
Tranſmits from ancient uncorrupted times, 
9 When tyrant Cuſtom had not ſhackled Man, 
5 But free to follow Nature was the mode. 
He then, his fandywith Autumnal ſcenes 6 
5 Amufing, chanc'd beſide his reaper- train 225 
To walk, when poor Lavinia drew his eye, 
Unconſcious of her power, and turning quick, 
With unaffected bluſhes, from his gaze. 
He ſaw her charming; but be ſaw not half | 
J The charms her downcaſt modeſty conceal'd.. 230 
That verpymomettt love and chaſte deſire 
Sprung in his boſom, to himſelf unknown ; - 
For ſtill the world prevailꝰd, and its. dread buch. 
Which ſcarce the firm ꝓhiloſopher can ſcorn, 
Should his heart o gleaner in the field; 235 
And thus in ſecret ,, he ſigh'd: | 
„What pity-bvthat ſbedelicate/a form, 
« By Beauty kindle whercienlivening- Senſe, - 7 -- 
« And more than vulgan Geagdneſs, ſeem to dwell, - 
„Should be devoted-to#he ue embrace 240 
« Of ſome indecent damai She looks, methinks, 
« OF old Acaſto's line, aud to my mind 
« Recalls that patron of my happy life,, 
From whom my liberal fortune took its riſe, 
Now to the duſt gone down, his houſes, le, 
« And once fair-ſpreading family, diſſoly d. * 
« *Tis ſaid that in ſome lone obſcure retreat, 
Y 2.0 3 \ 5 6c U 4 
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10 AUTUMN. 

60 b by remembrance ſad, and decent Wide 

* Far from thoſe ſcenes which knew their better days, 

«His aged widow and his daughter live, 250 

«© Whom yet my fruitleſs ſearch could never find. 

© Romantic wiſh! would this the daughter were !” 
When, ſtrict inquiring, from herſelf: he found 

She was the fame, the daughter uf his . 

Of bountiful Acaſto; who can ſpeax 1593 


The mingled paſſions that ſurprisꝰd his es 


And thro? his nerves in ſhivering tranſport ran? 
Then blaz'd his fmother'd flame, avow'd, and bold, 
And as he view*d her, ardent o'er and o'er, 

Love, Gratitude, and Pity, wept at once. 260 


* Confug'd, and frightened at his ſuddemtears, 


Her riſing beauties fluſh*d a higher bloom, 


As thus Palemon, paſſionate and juſt, / 


Pour'd aut the pious rapturepf his ſoul. | 
And art thou, then, esto dear remains? 265 
« She, whom my reſtleſkuwmatitudthas ſought 

« $0 long in vain# Oheatebeft Mdtvery fame, - 
The ſoftened imat of mn welle friend z = 

« Alive his every log hie bee feature, 

« More elegantiy toudhdadteebter than Spring, 250 


% Thou fole ſurviving Ned from the root 
That nouriſh'd up my ſotune I fay, ah where, 
In what ſequeſtered deſert haſt thou drawn _ 


« The kindeſt aſpect of delighted Heaven! 


4 Into ſuch beauty ſpread, and blown fo pen 
«Tho? poverty's cold wind, and cruſhin ee 5 


ou Ah ay To — years? 
bs 2 64 Ole 


AUTUMN. 11 
« O let me now into a richer ſoil. bin 17 
« Tranfplant thee ſafe ! where vernal ſuns and 8 
« Diffuſe their warmeſt, largeſt influence, 280 
« And of my garden be the pride and joy! 
« ]Il it befits these, oh it ill befits ax. Ta 
« Acaſto's daughter, his whoſe open 3 
« Tho'-vaſt,: were little to his ampler heart, 


« The father of a country, thus to pick | 285 


« The very refuſe of thoſe harveſt- fields + 

« Which from his bounteous friendſhip I enjoy. 

« Then throw that ſhameful pittance from thy hand, 
« But ill apply'd to ſuch a rugged taſæ; | 
« The fields, the maſter, all, my Fair! are thine, 290 
« If to the various bleſſings which thy houſe 

« Has on me laviſh'd, thou wilt add that bliſs, 
« That deareſt bbſs, the power of bleſſing thee 177-1 
Here ceas'd the youth; yet ſtill his ſpeaking eye 

Expreſs'd the ſacred triumph of his ſoul, 1 

With conſcious virtue, gratitude, and love, 
Above the vulgar joy divinely rais C. | 
Nor waited he reply. Won by the charm 

Of goodneſs irrefiſtible, and al + 


In ſweet diſorder loſt, the biuſhid; benden 300 


The neus immediate to her mother brought, 
While, pierc'd withyanxious thought, ſhe pin'd * 
The lonelypansseis er Lavinia's fate 
Amaz'd, aud dene believing what ſhe heard, 
Joy ſeiz'd her witbered veins, and one bright gleam 
Of ſctting due none on her evening hours; 306 
Not leſs enraptured than the happy pair, N 5211 
nu | 8 Who 
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12 AUTUMN. 

Who flouriſh'd long in tender bliſs, and rear d 

A numerous offspring, lovely like themſelves, + 

And good, the grace of all the country round. 310 
Defeating oft? the labours of the year, ä 


The ſultry South collects a potent blatt. 


At firſt the groves are ſcarcely ſeen toi ſtir 
Their trembling tops, and a ſtill murmur runs 
Along the ſoft-· inclining fields of corn 33213 


But as the aerial tempeſt fuller ſwells, 


Impetuous ruſies o'er the founding world: 
Strainꝰ d to the root the ſtooping foreſt pours 320 
A ruſtling ſhower of yet untimely leaves; 

High- beat, the circling mountains eddy in 


From the bare wild the diſſipated ſtorm, 


And ſend it in a torrent dowen the vale. | 
Expos'd and naked to its utmoſt rage, 3323 
Throꝰ all the ſea of harveſt rolling round, | 
The billowy plain-floats wide, nor can evade, 

Tho? pliant to the blaſt, its ſeizing force, 

Or whirl'd in air, or into vacant chaff © 0 
Shook waſte : and ſometimes, too, Aue 330 
Swept from the black horizon, broad deſcends 

The mingling tempeſt weavesilkgloemy;and ill 
The deluge deepene, till the fields-anghnid; 
Lie ſunk-and flatted in the ſordid wave? 335 
Sudden the ditches; ſwell, the meadows in. 

Red from the hills innumerable ſtreame 
G4 5 a 
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Tumultuous roar, and high above its banks 
The river lift, before whoſe ruſhing tide 
Herds, flocks and harveſts, cottages and ſwains, 340 
Roll mingled down; all that the winds had ſpar d 
In one wild moment ruin'd ; the big hopes 
And well-earn'd treaſures of the painful year. 
Fled to fome eminence, the huſbandman, 
Helpleſs, beholds the miſerable wreck ., - 345 
Driving along; his drowning ox at once 
Deſcending, with his labours ſcattered round, 
He ſees; and inſtant o'er his ſhivering thought 
Comes winter unprovided, and a train 
Of clamant children dear. Ye Maſters! tnen * of 
B+ mindful of the rough laborious hand | 
That ſinks you ſoft in elegance and eaſe; 
aindful of thoſe limbs, in raffet clad, ; 54 

Whoſe toil to yours is warmth 1 5 
And, oh! be mindful of that ſparing board 335 
Which covers yours with luxury profuſe, 
Makes your glats ſparkle and your ſenſe rejoice ! 1 
Nor cruelly demand what the deep rains re 
And all- involving winds have ſwept away. E 

Here the rude clamour of the ſportſman's joy, 360 
The gun faſt-thundering, and the winded horn, 
Would tempt the Muſe to ſing the rural game; 
How in his mid- career the ſpaniel, ſtruck. 
Stiff by the tainted gale, with open noſe, | 
Outftretch'd, and finely ſenſible, draws full, 365 
Fearful, and cautious, on the latent prey: | 
As in the ſun the circling covey bag 
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14 | AUTUMN. 
Their varied plumes, and, watchful every way, 
Throꝰ the rough ſtubble turn the ſecret eye, 
Caught in the meſhy ſnare, in vain they beat 370 
Their idle wings, entangled more and more 
Nor on the ſurges of the boundleſs air, 
Tho borne triumphant, are they ſafe; the gun, 
Glanc'd juſt and ſudden from the fowler's eye, 
O'ertakes their founding pinions, and again, 3; 
Immediate, brings them from the towering wing, 
Dead to the ground, or drives them wide diſpers'd, 
Wounded, and wheeling various, down the wind. 
Tbeſe are not ſubjects for the peaceful Muſe, 
Nor will the ſtain with ſuch her ſpotleſs ſong, © 380 
Then moſt delighted when ſhe ſocial ſees || | 
The whole mix'd animal-creation round 
Alive and happy. Tis not joy to her 
This fai eneerfül barbarous game of death; 
This rage ef pleaſure, Which the reſtleſs youth 383 
Awakes, impatient; with the gleaming morn; 
When beats of prey retire, that an night longs 55 
Urg'd by Neceſſity, had rang'd the dark, 
As if their conſeious ravage ſhunn'd the light, 
Amam' d. Not ſo the ſteady tyrant Man, 390 
Who, With the thoughtleſs inſolence wn” ri of 
Inflan”a;' beyond the moſt infuriate wrath | 
Of the worſt monſter that e' er roam'd the aſe | 
For ſport alone purſues the cruel chace, * 
Amid the beamings of the gentle days. 399 
, Upbraid, ye ravening Tribes! our . 4 
For hunger kindles you, and lawleſs want; 
$347 But 


AUTUMN. Is 
But laviſh. fed, in Nature's bounty roll'd, | 
To joy at anguiſh, and delight in blood, | | 
u hat your horrid. boſoms never knew. 400 

Poor is the triumph ger the timid haze. 1. 5. 

Scar d from tha cn. and now to ſome lone ſeat 
Retir d; the ruſhy+fen, the ragged furze; 
Stretch'd' o'er the ſtony heath, the ſtubble chapt; 
The thiſtly lawn, the thick-entangled broom; 405 | 
Of the ſame friendly hue the withered fern; WG 
The fallow ground laid open to the ſun, 
Concoctive ; and the nodding ſandy bank, 
Hung o'er the mazes of the mountain brook : | 
Vain is her beſt precaution, tho' ſhe fits _ 44 
Conceal'd, with folded ears, unſleeping eyes, 
By Nature rais'd to take th' horizon in 
And head couch'd cloſe betwixt her hairy feet, | 
In act to ſpring away. The ſcented dew . om 1 
Betrays her early labyrinth; and deep: _ 415 
In ſcattered ſullen openings, far behind, ,, 
With every breeze ſhe hears the coming ſtorm : "op 13 
But nearer, and more frequent, as it loads 
The ſighing gale, ſhe ſprings amaz'd, and all 


The ſavage ſoul of Game is up a! once: 3. 420. 


The pack fyllopening, various; the ſhrill horn | 
Reſounded from the hills; the neighing ſteed, 1 
Wild for the chaſe; and the loud hunter's ſhout; 


O'er a weak, harmleſs, flying creature, all _ 


Mix'd in mad tumult and diſcordant joy. | wb 425. 


The ftag, too, ſingled from the herd, where long 
He rang'd the branching. monarch of the ſhades, 4 
Before 
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16 AUTUMN. 
Before the tempeft drives. At firſt, in Seed; 0 


He, ſprightly, puts his faith; and, rouz d my fear, Wt 
Gives all his ſwift aerial ſdul to flight. 430 Mu 
Againſt the breeze he darts,” that way the more 1 
To leave the leſſening murdereus ebend: A 
Deception ſhort ! tho? fleeter than th winde "a 
Blown o'er the keen- air'd mountain by the North du 
He burſts the thickets, glances thro? the glades, 435 gee 
And plunges deep into the wildeſt wood. Vir 
If low, yet ſure, adhefive to the track, or, 
Hot-ſteaming, up behind him come again or 
Th inhuman rout, and from the ſhady depth IF 
Expel him, circling thro? his every ſhift. 440 Th 
He ſweeps the foreſt oft”, and, ſobbing, ſees Yo 
The glades mild opening to the golden day, Lo 
Where in kind conteſt with his butting friends Hit 
He wont to ſtruggle, or his loves enjoy. 1 
Oftꝰ in the full-deſcending flood he tries 445 wy 
To loſe the ſcent, and lave his burning ſides; n 
on ſecks the herd; the watchful herd, alarm'd, f 
With ſelfiſh care avoid a brother's woe. uy 
What ſhall he do ? his onct- ſo- vivid nerves, * 
So full of buoyant ſpirit, mow no mere 450 4 
Inſpire the courſe, but Hinting prayers, gag x7 
Sick, ſeizes on his heart: he ſtands at n - 
And puts his laſt weak refuge in deſpair. - 1 
The big round tears run down his dappled face; 8 
He groans in anguiſh, while the growing pack, 455 ; ; 
Blood-happy, hang at his fair jutting cheſt, " 
And mark his beauteous· checkered fides with gore. i 


Of Fe 


AUTUMN. 17 
Of this enough. But if the ſylvan youth, 
Whoſe fervent blood boils into violence, 
30 WM Muſt have the chaſe, behold, deſpiſing flight, 460 
The rouz'd-up lion, reſolute, and flow, . 1909 
Advancing full on the portended ſpear, 1 
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And coward-band, that circling wheel aloof. 


Slunk from the cavern and the troubled wood, | 1 
See the grim wolf! on him his ſhaggy foe 465 1 
vindictive fix, and let the ruffian die; =_ 
Or, growling horrid, as the brindled boar | | | 1 
Grins fell deſtruction, to the monſter's heart | 
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Let the dart lighten from the nervous arm. 

Theſe Britain knows not. Give, ye Britons! then, 

Your ſportive fury, pitileſs, to pour A7E \ 

Looſe on the nightly robber of the fold; hate” 

Him from his craggy winding haunts unearth'd, 500 

Let all the thunder of the chaſe purſne. | | 

Throw the broad ditch behind you; o*er the hedge 475 © 19 

High-bound, reſiſtleſs; nor the deep moraſs | 

Refuſe, but thro? the ſhaking wilderneſs 

Pick your nice way ; into the perilous flood 

Bear fearleſs, of the raging inſtinct full; | 

And as you ride the torrent, to the banks 480 

Your triumph ſound ſonorous, running round 

From rock to rock, in circling echoes toſt, 

Then ſcale the mountains to their woody tops, 

Ruſh down the dangerous ſteep, and o'er the lawn, 

In fancy ſwallowing up the ſpace between, 485 

Pour all your ſpeed into the rapid game; 

For happy he who tops the wheeling chaſe, 
Vol. II. C Has 
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Has every maze evolv'd, and every guile | fer 
Diſclos'd ; who knows the merits of the pack; Nor 
Who ſaw the villain ſeiz'd, and dying hard, 490 Mat 
Without complaint, tho? by an hundred mouths Of 
Relentleſs torn: O, glorious he, beyond Flar 
His daring peers! when the retreating horn, Eve 
Calls them to ghoſtly halls of gray renown, To 
With woodland honours grac'd; the fox's fur, 49; W. 
Depending decent from the roof, and, ſpread Wr 
Round the drear walls, with antique figures fierce, In 
The ſtag's large front: he then is loudeſt heard, Th 


When the night ſtaggers with ſeverer toils, Is 
With feats Theſſalian Centaurs never knew, 500 
And their repeated wonders ſhake the dome. 
But firſt the fuel'd chimney blazes wide; 

The tankards foam; and the ſtrong table groans 
Beneath the ſmoking ſirloin, ſtretch'd immenſe 
From fide to fide, in which, with deſperate knife, 505 
They deep incifion make, and talk the while 
Of Engiand's glory, ne'er to be defac'd 

While hence they borrow vigour ; or amain 
Into the paſty plung'd, at intervals, 
If ſtomach keen can intervals allow, 510 
Relating all the glories of the chaſe. 
Then ſated Hunger bids his brother Thirft 
Produce: the mighty bowl; the mighty bowl, 
Swell'd high with fiery juice, ſteams liberal round, 
A potent gale, delicious as the breath 315 
Of Maia to the love-ſick ſnepherdeſs, | 
On violets diffus'd, while ſoft ſhe hears 
12 7 2 | Her 
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| AUTUMN. | | 19 
Her panting ſhepherd ſtealing to her arms. 
Nor wanting is the brown October, drawn, 8 
90 Mature and perfect, from his dark retreat 320 
Of thirty years: and now his honeft front 
Flames in the light refulgent, not afraid 
Even with the vineyard's beſt produce to vie. 
To cheat the thirſty moments. Whiſt a while 
95 Walks his dull round, beneath a cloud of ſmoke, 525 
Wreath'd, fragrant, from the pipe; or the quick dice, 
In thunder leaping from the box, awake 
The ſounding gammon : while romp-loving miſs 
Is haul'd about in gallantry robuſt. 
09 At laſt theſe puling idleneſſes laid 530 
| Afide, frequent and full, the dry divan 
Cloſe in firm circle, and ſet ardent in 
For ſerious drinking. Nor evafion fly, 
Nor ſober ſhift, is to the puking wretch 
Y Indulg'd apart; but earneſt brimming bowls 535: 
Lave every ſoul, the table floating round, 
And pavement, faithleſs to the fuddled foot. 
Thus as they ſwim in mutual ſwill, the talk, 
Vociferous at once from twenty. tongues, . | 
10 Reels faſt from theme to theme; from horſes, hounds, 
é To church or miſtreſs, politics or ghoſt, 541 
In endleſs mazes, intricate, perplex'd. 
Mean time, with ſudden interruption, loud 
| Th impatient catch burſts from the joyous heart; 
5 That moment touch'd is every. kindred ſoul, 545 
| And, opening in a full-mouth'd cry of joy, 
The laugh, the. ſlap, the jocund curſe, go round, 
* "Top C 2. While, 
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29 AUTUMN. 
While, from their flumbers ſhook the kennel'd houndy 
Mix in the muſic of the day again. 
As when the tempeſt, that has vex*d the deep 350 
The dark night long, with fainter murmurs falls, 
So, gradual, finks their mirth. Their feeble tongues, 
Unable to take up the cumbrous word, 

Lie quite diſſolv'd. Before their maudlin eyes, 
Seem dim and blue, the double tapers dance, 553 
Like the ſun wading thro? the miſty ſky. 

Then ſliding ſoft, they drop. Confus'd above 
Glaſſes and bottles, pipes and gazetteers, 

As if the table even itfelf was drunk, 

Lie a wet broken ſcene; and wide below 360 
Is heap'd the ſocial ſlaughter; where aſtride 

The lubber Power in filthy triumph ſits, 

Slumbrous, inclining ſtill from fide to fide, 

And ſteeps them drench'd in potent ſleep till morn. 
Perhaps ſome doctor, of tremendous paunch, 565 
Awful and deep, a black abyſs of drink, 

Outlives them all, and from his bury'd flock 
Retiring, full of rumination ſad, 

Laments the weakneſs of theſe latter times. 

But if the rougher fex by this fierce ſport 570 
Is hurried wild, let no ſuch horrid joy | 
E' er ſtain the boſom of the Britifh Fair. 

Far be the ſpirit of the chaſe from them 
Uncomely courage, unbefeeming ſkill ; 

To ſpring the fence, to rein the prancing fteed; 575 
The cap, the whip, the maſculine attire, 

In which they roughen to the ſenſe, and all . 
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AUTUMN» ar 
The winning ſoftneſs of their ſex is loſt. 
In them *tis graceful to diſſolve at woe; 
With every motion, every word, to wave 580 
Quick o'er the kindling cheek the ready bluſh, 
And from the ſmalleſt violence to ſhrink 
Unequal, then the lovelieſt in their fears; 
And by this filent adulation, ſoft, 
To their protection more engaging man. 585 
O may their eyes no miſerable ſight, 
Save weeping. lovers, ſee! a nobler game, 
Thro' Loves enchanting wiles purſu'd, yet fled, 
In chaſe ambiguous. May their tender limbs 
Float in the looſe fimplicity of dreſs! 590 
And, faſhioned all to harmony, alone 
Know they to ſeize the captivated ſoul, 
In rapture warbled from love-breathing lips; 
To teach the lute to-languiſh ; with ſmooth ſtep, 


Diſcloſing motion in its every charm, 595: 


To ſwim along, and ſwell the mazy dance ;. 

To train the foliage. o'er the ſnowy lawn; 

To guide. the pencil, turn the tuneful page; 

To lend new flavour to the fruitful year, 

And heighten Nature's dainties : in their race 600 


To rear their graces into ſecond life; 


To give ſociety its higheſt taſte. 

Well-ordered home man's beſt delight to-make z: 

And by ſubmiſſive wiſdom, modeſt ſkill, 1 
With every gentle care- eluding art 605 
To raiſe the virtues, animate the bliſs, 
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22 AUTUMN, 


And ſweeten all the toils of human life: TI 
This be the female dignity and praiſe ! Of 
Ye Swains! now haſten to the hazel bank, In 
Where down yon' dale the wildly-winding brook 610 A 
Falls hoarſe from ſteep to ſteep. In cloſe array, D. 
Fit for the thickets and the tangling ſhrub, T 
Ye Virgins! come: for you their lateſt ſong T 
The woodlands raiſe ; the cluſtering nuts for you P. 
The lover finds amid the ſecret ſhade, 615 * 
And, where they burniſh on the topmoſt bough, | 
With active vigour cruſhes down the tree, H 
Or ſhakes them ripe from the reſigning huſk ; F. 
A gloſſy ſhower, and of an ardent brown, 1 
As are the ringlets of Melinda's hair; 629 þ 


Melinda! form'd with every grace complete, 
Vet theſe negleQing, above beauty wiſe, 
And far tranſcending fuch a vulgar praife. 

Hence from the buſy joy-reſounding fields, 

In cheerful error, let us tread the maze 625 
Of Autumn unconfin'd, and taſte, reviv'd, 

The breath of orchard big with bending fruit. 
Obedient to the breeze and beating ray, 

From the deep-loaded bough a mellow ſhower 
Inceſſant melts away. The juicy pear 630 
Lies, in a ſoft profuſion, ſcattered round. 

A various ſweetneſs ſwells the gentle race, 

By Nature's all-refining hand prepar'd, 

Of tempered ſun and water, earth and air, 

In ever-changing compoſition mixt, 635 
Such falling frequent thro? the chiller night, 
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AUTUMN. 23; 
The fragrant ſtores, the wide projected heaps 
Of apples, which the luſty-handed Year, 
Innumerous, o'er the bluſhing orchard ſhakes. 
A various ſpirit, freſh, delicious, keen, 640 
Dwells in their gelid pores; and, active, points 
The piercing cyder for the thirſty tongue; 
Thy native theme, and boon inſpirer, too, 
Phillips! Pomona's bard, the ſecond thou 
Who nobly durſt, in rhyme-unfetter'd verſe, 645 
With Britiſh freedom ſing the Britiſh ſong ; 
How, from Silurian vats, high-ſparkling wines 
Foam in tranſparent floods ; ſome ſtrong, to cheer 
The wint'ry revels of the labouring hind, 
And taſteful ſome, to cool the ſummer- hours. 6350 
In this glad ſeaſon, while his ſweeteſt beams 
The ſun ſheds equal o'er the meekened day, 
Oh loſe me in the green delightful walks 
Of, Dodington ! thy ſeat, ſerene and plain, 
Where ſimple Nature reigns, and every view, 655 
Diffuſive, ſpreads the pure Dorſetian downs 
In boundleſs proſpect, yonder ſhagg*d with wood, 
Here rich with harveſt, and there white with flocks ! 
Mean time the grandeur of the lofty dome, 
Far-ſplendid, ſeizes on the raviſh'd eye, 660 
New beauties riſe with each revolving day, 
New columns ſwell ; and ſtill the freſh Spring finds 
New plants to quicken and new groves to green. 
Full of thy genius all, the Muſes? ſeat, 
Where in the ſecret bower and winding walk, 665 
For virtuous Young and thee they twine the bay; 
Here 
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Exulting rove, and ſpeak the vintage nigh. 


24 AUTUMN. 

Here wandering oft”, fir'd with the reſtleſs thirſt 
Of thy applauſe, I ſolitary court 

Th' inſpiring breeze, and meditate the Book 
Of Nature, ever open; aiming thence, 

Warm from the heart, to learn the moral ſong. 


Here, as I ſteal along the ſunny wall, | 


Where Autumn baſks, with fruit empurpled deep, 
My pleafing theme continual prompts my thought, 


. Preſents the downy peach, the ſhining plum, 675 


The ruddy, fragrant nectarine, and dark, 

Beneath his ample leaf, the luſcious fig. 

The vine, too, here her curling tendrils ſhoots, 

Hangs out her cluſters glowing to the ſouth, 

And ſcarcely wiſhes for a warmer ſky. 689 
Turn we a moment Fancy's rapid flight 

To vigorous ſoils, and elimes of fair extent, 

Where, by the potent ſun elated, high 


The vineyard ſwells refulgent on the day, 


Spreads o'er the vale, or up the mountain climbs, 
Profuſe, and drinks amid the ſunny rocks, 686. 
From cliff to cliff increas'd, the heightened blaze. 
Low bend the weighty boughs : the cluſters clear, 
Half thro? the foliage ſeen, or ardent flame, 

Or ſhine tranſparent ; while Perfection breathes 690 
White o'er the turgent film the living dew. 

As thus they brighten with exalted juice, 

Touch'd into flavour by the mingling ray, 

The rural youth and virgins o'er the field, 

Each fond for each to cull th' Autumnal prime, 695 
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Then comes the cruſhing ſwain; the country floats 
And foams unbounded with the maſhy flood, 

That by degrees fermented and refin'd, 
Round the rais'd nations pours the cup of joy; 700 
The claret ſmooth, red as the lip we preſs 
In ſparkling fancy, while we drain the bowl; 
The mellow-taſted Burgundy, and, quick 
As is the wit it gives, the gay Champaign. 

Now, by the cool declining year condens'd, 705 
Deſcend the copious exhalations, check'd 
As up the middle ſky unſeen they ſtole, 
And roll the doubling fogs around the hill. 

No more the mountain, horrid, vaſt, ſublime, 
Who pours a ſweep of rivers from his fides, 710 
And high between contending kingdoms rears 


| The rocky long divifion, fills the view - 


With great variety ; but, in a night 

Of gathering vapour, from the baffled ſenſe 

Sinks dark and dreary : thence expanding far, 715 
The huge duſk, gradual, ſwallows up the plain: 
Vaniſh the woods; the dim-ſeen river ſeems 

Sullen and ſlow, to roll the miſty wave. 

Even in the height of noon oppreſs'd, the ſun 

Sheds weak, and blunt, his wide refracted ray; 720 
Whence glaring oft*, with many a broadened orb 

He frights the nations. Indiſtinct on earth, 

Seen thro? the turbid air, beyond the life 

Objects appear, and, wildered, o'er the waſte 

The ſhepherd ftalks gigantic : till at laſt, 725 
Wreath'd dun around, in deeper circles ſtill 5 
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26 AUTUMN. 

Succeſſive clofing, fits the general fog 

Unbounded o'er the world, and, mingling thick, 

A formleſs grey confuſion. covers all. | 
As when of old (fo ſung the Hebrew bard) 730 
Light uncollected thro? the chaos urg'd 

Its infant way, nor Order yet had drawn 
His lovely train from out the dubious gloom. 


Theſe roving miſts, that conſtant now begin 


To ſmoke along the hilly country, theſe, 733 


With weighty rains and melted Alpine ſnows, 

The mountain-ciſterns fill, thoſe ample ſtores 

Of water, ſcoop'd among the hollow rocks, 
Whence guſn the ſtreams, the ceaſeleſs fountains play, 
And their unfailing wealth the rivers draw. 
Some ſages ſay, that where the numerous wave 
For ever laſhes the reſounding ſhore, 

Drill'd thro? the ſandy ſtratum, every way 
The waters with the ſandy ſtratum riſe, 


740 


Amid whoſe angles infinitely ſtrain'd, 745 


They joyful leave their jaggy ſalts behind, 
And clear and ſweeten as they ſoak along: 
Nor ſtops the reſtleſs fluid, mounting ſtill, 
Tho? oft' amidſt th* irriguous vale it ſprings, 


But to the mountain courted by the ſand, 750 


That leads it darkling on in faithful maze, 

Far from the parent-main it boils again 

Freſh into day, and all the glittering hill 

Is bright with ſporting rills. But hence this vain 
Amufive dream! why ſhould the waters love 755 
To take ſo far a journey to the hills, 


. When: 


'$ 
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When the ſweet vallies offer to their toil 

Inviting quiet and a nearer bed ? 

Or if, by blind Ambition led aſtray, 

They muſt aſpire, why ſhould they ſudden ſtop 760 

Among the broken mountains' ruſhy dells, 

And, ere they gain its higheſt peak, deſert 

Th” attractive ſand that charm'd their courſe ſo 1 

Beſides, the hard agglomerating ſalts, 

The ſpoil of ages, would impervious choke 765 

Their ſecret channels, or, by ſlow degrees, 

High as the hills protrude the ſwelling vales: 

Old Ocean, too, ſuck*d thro? the porous globe, 

Had long ere now forſook his horrid bed, +] 

And brought Deucalion's wat*ry times again. 770 
Say, then, where lurk the vaſt eternal ſprings 

That, like Creating Nature, lie conceal'd 

From mortal eye, yet with their laviſh ſtores 

Refreſh the globe and all its joyous tribes ? 


O thou pervading Genius! given to Man 773 


To trace the ſecrets of the dark abyſs, 

O lay the mountains bare! and wide diſplay 
Their hidden ſtructure to th' aſtoniſh'd view: 
Strip from the branching Alps their piny load, 
The huge incumbrance of horrific woods 780 
From Afian Taurus, from Imaus ftretch'd 

Athwart the roving Tartar's ſullen bounds! 

Give opening Hemus to my ſearching eye, 

And high Olympus, pouring many a ſtream! | 
O from the ſounding ſummits of the North, 785 
The Dofrine hills, thro* Scandinavia roll'd 
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a AUTUMN. 

To fartheſt Lapland and the frozen main; 
From lofty Caucaſus, far-ſeen by thoſe 
Who in the Caſpian and black Euxine toil 
From cold Riphean rocks, which the wild Ruſs 59e 
Believes the ſtony girdle * of the world; 

And all the dreadful mountains, wrapt in ſtorm, 
Whence wide Siberia draws her lonely floods, 

O ſweep th' eternal ſnows! Hung o'er the deep, : 
That ever works beneath his ſounding baſe, 795 
Bid Atlas, propping heaven, as poets feign, 

His ſubterranean wonders ſpread ! unveil 

The miny caverns, blazing on the day, 

Of Abyſſinia's cloud-compelling cliffs, 

And of the bending Mountains of the Moon d! $co 
O' ertopping all theſe giant-ſons of earth. 

Let the dire Andes, from the radiant line 5 
Stretch'd to the ſtormy ſeas that thunder round 

The ſouthern pole, their hideous deeps unfold ! 
Amazing ſcene! Behold! the glooms diſcloſe; 80g 
1 ſee the rivers in their infant beds! 

Deep, deep I hear them, lab'ring to get free ! 

I ſee the leaning ftrata, artful rang'd 

The gaping fiſſures to receive the rains, 

The melting ſnows, and ever-dripping fogs. 810 
Strow'd bibulous above, I ſee the ſands, 
The pebbly gravel next, the layers then 

Of mingled moulds, of more retentive earths, 

The guttered rocks and mazy-running clefts, 

That, while the ſtealing moiſture they tranſmit, 815 
Retard its motion, and forbid its waſte. : 


Beneath 


| AUTUMN. | 29 
Beneath th' inceſſant weeping of theſe drains, 

I ſee the rocky ſiphons ſtretch'd immenſe, 

The mighty reſervoirs, of hardened chalk, 

Or ſtiff- compacted clay, capacious form' d. $20 
O'erflowing thence, the congregated ſtores, 

The cryſtal treaſures of the liquid world, 

Thro'ꝰ the ſtirr'd ſands a bubbling paſſage burſt, 
And, welling out, around the middle ſteep, 

Or from the bottoms of the boſom's hills, 825. 
In pure effuſion flow. United, thus, 

Th' exhaling ſun, the vapour-burden'd air, 
The gelid mountains, that to rain condens'd 
Theſe vapours in continnal current draw, | 
And ſend them o'er the fair- divided earth $30 
In bounteous rivers to the deep again, 

A ſocial commerce bold, and firm ſupport. 

The full adjuſted harmony of things. 

When Autumn ſcatters his departing gleams, 
Warn'd of approaching Winter, gathered, play 333 
The ſwallow-people, and, toſs'd wide around, 

O'er the calm ſky, in convolution ſwift, 

The feathered eddy floats, rejoicing once, 

Ere to their wintry ſlumbers they retire. 

In cluſters clung, beneath the mouldering bank, 845 

And where, unpierc'd by froſt, the cavern ſweats, 

Or rather into warmer climes convey*'d, 

With other kindred birds of ſeaſon, there 

They twitter cheerfal, till the vernal months 

Invite them welcome back ; for, thronging, now Bag 

Innumerous wings are in commotion all. 7 
Yor. II. D Where 
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30 AUTUMN, 

Where the Rhine loſes his majeſtic force 
In Belgian plains, won from the raging deep, 
By diligence amazing, and the ſtrong 
Unconquerable hand of Liberty, 850 
The ſtork- aſſembly meets, for many a day 
Conſulting deep and various ere they take 
Their arduous voyage thro? the liquid ſky : 
And now their rout defign'd, their leaders choſe, 
Their tribes adjuſted, clean'd their vigorous wings, 
And many a circle, many a ſhort eſſay, 856 
Wheel'd round and round, in congregation full 
The figured flight aſcends, and, riding high 
The aerial billows, mixes with the clouds. 

Or where the Northern ocean, in vaſt whirls, 860 
Boils round the naked melancholy iſles 
Of fartheſt Thule, and the Atlantic ſurge 
Pours in among the ftormy Hebrides 
Who can recount what tranſmigrations there 
Are annual made ? what nations come and go? 865 
And how the living clouds on clouds ariſe ? 
Infinite wings! till all the plume-dark air, 
And rude-reſounding ſhore, are one wild cry. 

Here the plain harmleſs native his ſmall flock 
And herd diminutive, of many hues, 870 
Tends on the little iflands? verdant ſwell, 
The ſhepherd's ſea-girt reign, or to the rocks 
- Dire-clinging, gathers his ovarious food, 
Or ſweeps the fiſhy ſhore, or treaſures up 
The plumage, rifing full, to form the bed 875 
Of Luxury ; and here a while the Muſe, 


: en” Re” = © 3. 


AUTUMN. 31 
High hovering o'er the broad cerulean ſcene, 
Sees Caledonia in romantic view: 
Her airy mountains, from the waving main 
, Inveſted with a keen diffuſive ſky, 820 
Breathing the ſoul acute; her foreſts huge, 
Incult, robuſt, and tall, by Nature's hand 
Planted of old ; her azure lakes between, - 
Pour'd out extenſive, and of wat'ry wealth 
Full; winding deep, and green, her fertile vales; 88g 
| With many a cool tranſlucent brimming flood 
Waſh'd lovely, from the Tweed (pure parent-ftream, 
Whoſe paſtoral banks firſt heard my Doric reed, 
With, ſylvan Jed! thy tributary brook) 
To where the north-inflated tempeſt foams 890 
O' er Orca's or Betubium's higheſt peak; 
Nurſe of a people in Misfortune's ſchool 
Train'd up to hardy deeds, ſoon viſited 
By Learning, when before the Gothic rage 
She took her weſtern flight. A manly race, 895 
Of unſubmitting ſpirit, wiſe and brave, 
Who till thro? bleeding ages ſtruggled hard, 
(As well unhappy Wallace can atteſt, 
Great patriot-hero ! ill-requited chief!) 
To hold a generous undiminiſh'd ſtate z 90 
Too much, in vain! hence of unequal bounds 
Impatient, and by tempting glory borne 
O'er every land, for every land their life 
Has flow'd profuſe, their piercing genius plann'd, 
And ſwelld the pomp of peace their faithful toil; gos 
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32 AUTUMN. 
As from their own clear North, in radiant ſtreams, 
Bright over Europe burſts the Boreal Morn. 

Oh! is there not ſome patriot, in whoſe power 
That beſt, that godlike luxury is plac'd, 
Of bleſſing thouſands, thouſands yet unborn, 919 
Thro' late poſterity ? ſome, large of ſoul, 
To cheer dejected Induftry ? to give 
A double harveft to the pining ſwain, 
And teach the labouring hand the ſweets of toil? 


How by the fineft art the native robe 913 


To weave; how, white as hyperborean ſnow, 
To form the lucid lawn; with venturous oar 
How to daſh wide the billow ; nor look on, 
Shamefully paſſive, while Batavian fleets” 


. Defraud us of the glittering finny ſwarms 920 


That heave our friths, and crowd upon our ſhores ; 
How all enlivening Trade to rouſe, and wing 

The proſperous ſail from every growing port, 
Uninjur'd, round the ſea- incircled globe; 


And thus, in ſoul united as in name, 925 


Bid Britain reign the miſtreſs of the deep! 

Yes, there are ſuch. And full on thee, Argyle! 
Her hope, her ſtay, her darling, and her boaſt, 
From her firſt patriots and her heroes ſprung, 


Thy fond imploring Country turns her eye; 930 


In thee, with all a mother's triumph, ſees 

Her every virtue, every grace combin'd, 

Her genius, wiſdom, her engaging turn, 

Her pride of honour, and her courage try'd, 

Calm, and intrepid, in the very throat 935 
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AUTUMN. 33 

Of ſulphureous War, on Tenier's dreadful field. 
Nor leſs the palm of Peace inwreathes thy brow 
For, powerful as thy ſword, from thy rich tongue 
Perſuaſion flows, and wins the high debate ; 
While mixt in thee combine the charm of youth, 940 
The force of manhood, and the depth of age. 
Thee, Forbes! too, whom every worth attends, 
As Truth ſincere, as weeping Friendſhip kind; 
Thee, truly generous, and in. filence great, 
Thy country feels thro? her reviving arts, 945 
Plann'd by thy wiſdom, by thy ſoul inform'd, 
And ſeldom has ſhe known a friend like thee. 

But ſee the fading many-colour'd woods, 
Shade deepening over ſhade, the country round 
Imbrown ; a crowded umbrage, duſk, and dun, 95 
Of every hue, from wan-declining green 
To ſooty dark. Theſe now the loneſome Muſe, 
Low-whiſpering, lead into their leaf-ſtrown walks, 
And give the Seafon in its lateſt view. 

Mean time, light-ſhadowing all, a ſober calm 955 
Fleeces unbounded ether, whoſe leaſt wave 
Stands tremulous, uncertain where to turn 
The gentle current; while illumin'd wide, 
The dewy-ſkirted clouds imbibe the ſun, 
And thro” their lucid veil his ſoftened force 960 
Shed o' er the peaceful world. Then is the time 
For thoſe whom Wiſdom and whom Nature charm, 
To ſteal themſelves from the degenerate crowd, 
And ſoar above this little ſcene of things | 
To tread low-thoughted Vice beneath their feet, 965 
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34 AUTUMN, 
To ſooth the throbbing Paſtions into peace, 
And wooe lone Quiet in her filent walks, 
Thus ſolitary, and in penſive guiſe, 
Oft' let me wander o'er the ruſſet mead, | 
And thro? the faddened grove, where ſcarce is heard 
One dying ſtrain to cheer the woodman's toil. 971 
Haply fome widowed fongfter pours his plaint, 
Far, in faint warblings, thro? the tawny copſe ; 
While congregated thruſhes, linnets, larks, 
And each wild throat, whofe artleſs ſtrains fo late 975 
Swell'd all the muke of the ſwarming ſhades, 
Robb'd of their tuneful ſouls, now ſhivering fit 
On the dead tree, a full deſpondent flock, 
With not a brightneſs waving o'er their plumes, 
And nought fave chattering difcord in their note. 980 
O let not, aim'd from ſome mhuman eye, 
The gun the mufic of the coming year 
Deſtroy, and harmleſs, unſuſpecting harm, 
Lay the weak tribes a miſerable prey, 
In mingled murder, fluttering on the ground! 985 
The pale-defcending year, yet pleafing till, 
A gentler mood infpires ; for now the leaf, 
Inceſſant ruſtles from the mournful grove, 
Oft' ſtartling ſuch as, ſtudious, walk below, 
And ſlowly circles thro” the waving air. 990 
But ſhould a quicker breeze amid the boughs 
Sob, Oer the {ky the leafy deluge ſtreams, 
Tin, chok'd and matted with the dreary ſhower, 
The foreſt-walks, at every rifing gale, 
Roll wide the withered waſte, and whiſtle bleak. 995 
4 TX Fled 
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AUTUMN. 
Fled is the blaſted verdure of the fields, 
And, ſhrunk into their beds, the flowery race 
Their ſunny robes reſign: even what remain'd 
Of ſtronger fruits falls from the naked tree, 
And woods, fields, gardens, orchards, all around 1000 
71 The deſolated profpect thrills the ſoul. 
He comes! he comes! in every breeze the Power 
Of Philoſophic Melancholy comes ! 
His near approach the ſudden-ſtarting tear, 
5 The glowing cheek, the mild-dejected air, Ioo5 
The ſoftened feature, and the beating heart, 
Pierc'd deep with many a virtuous pang, declare. 
O'er all the foul his ſacred influence breathes, 
Inflames imagination, throꝰ the breaſt 
o Infuſes every tenderneſs, and far 1010 
Beyond dim earth exalts the ſwelling thought. 
Ten thouſand thouſand fleet ideas, ſuch 
As never mingled with the vulgar dream, 
Crowd faſt into the Mind's creative eye. 
5 As faſt the correſpondent paſſions riſe, 1015 
As varied, and as high: devotion rais'd 
To rapture and divine aſtoniſhment; 
The love of Nature unconfin'd, and, chief, 
Of human race, the large ambitious wiſh; 
0 To make them bleſt; the ſigh for fuffering Worth 1020 
Loſt in obſcurity ; the noble ſcorn 
Of tyrant-pride; the fearleſs great reſolve : 
The wonder which the dying patriot draws, 
Inſpiring glory thro? remoteſt time 
TY awakened throb for virtue and for fame; 102 
The 
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36 AUTUMN. 
The ſympathies of love and friendſhip dear, 
With all the ſocial offspring of the heart. 

Oh bear me, then, to vaſt embowering ſhades, 
To twilight groves and viſionary vales, 
To weeping grottoes and prophetic glooms, 1030 
Where angel-forms athwart the ſolemn duſk 
Tremendous ſweep, or ſeem to ſweep, along, 
And voices more than human, thro? the void 
Deep-ſounding, ſeize th? enthuſiaſtic ear! 

Or is this gloom too much ? Then lead, ye Powers? 
That o'er the garden and the rural ſeat I036 
Preſide, which ſhining thro? the cheerful land 
In countleſs numbers bleſt Britannia ſees, 

O lead me to the wide-extended walks, 

The fair majeſtic paradiſe of Stowe el I040 

Not Perfian Cyrus, on Ionia's ſhore, 

E'er ſaw ſuch ſylvan ſcenes; ſuch various art 

By Genius fir'd, ſuch ardent genius tam'd 

By cool judicious Art, that in the ſtrife 

Ali-beauteous Nature fears to be outdone. 1045 

And there, O Pitt! thy country's early boaſt, | 

There let me fit beneath the ſheltered ſlopes, 

Or in that temple d where, in future times, 

Thou well ſhalt merit a diftinguiſh'd name; 

And, with thy converſe bleſt, catch the laſt ſmiles 

Of Autumn beaming o'er the yellow woods. 1051 

While there with thee th* enchanted round 1 walk, 

The regulated wild, gay Fancy then 

Will tread in thought the groves of Attic land, 

Will, from thy ſtandard taſte, refine her own, 1055s 
| Correct 


AUTUMN. ' 37 
Correct her pencil to the pureſt truth 
Of Nature, or, the unimpaſſion'd ſhades 
Forſaking, raiſe it to the human mind. 
Or if hereafter ſhe, with juſter hand, 
Shall draw the Tragic ſcene, inſtruct her, thou, 1c60 
To mark the varied movements of the heart, 
What every decent character requires, 
And every paſſion ſpeaks: O thro? her ſtrain 
Breathe thy pathetic eloquence ! that moulds 
Th' attentive Senate, charms, perſuades, exalts; 1063 
Of honeſt Zeal th* indignant lightning throws, 
And ſhakes Corruption on her venal throne. 
While thus we talk, and thro? Ely ſian vales 
Delighted rove, perhaps a figh eſcapes : 
What pity, Cobham ! thou thy verdant files 1070 
Of ordered trees ſhouldft here inglorious range, 
Inſtead of ſquadrons flaming o'er the field, 
And long embattled hoſts! when the proud foe, 
The faithleſs vain diſturber of mankind, 
Inſulting Gaul, has rouz'd the world to war; 1075 
When keen, once more, within their bounds to preſs 
Thoſe poliſhed robbers, thoſe ambitious ſlaves, 
The Britiſh Youth would hail thy wiſe command, 
Thy temper'd ardour, and thy veteran ſkill. 

The weſtern ſun withdraws the ſhortened day, 1080 
And humid Evening, gliding o'er the ſky, 
In her chill progreſs, to the ground condens'd 
The vapours throws. Where creeping waters ooze, 
Where marſhes ſtagnate, and where rivers wind, 
Cuſter the rolling fogs, and ſwim along 108 
The 


38 AUTUNN. 
The duſky-mantled lawn. Meanwhile the moon, 
Full- orb'd, and breaking thro? the ſcattered clouds, 
Shews her broad viſage in the erimſon'd eaſt. 
Turn'd to the ſun direct, her ſpotted diſk, 
Where mountains riſe, umbrageous dales deſcend, 
And caverns deep, as optic tube deſcries, 1091 
A ſmaller earth, gives us his blaze again, 
Void of its flame, and ſheds a ſofter day. 
Now thro? the paſſing clod ſhe ſeems to ſtoop, 
No up the pure cerulean rides ſublime. 1095 
Wide the pale deluge floats, and ſtreaming mild 
O'er the ſky'd mountain to the ſhadowy vale, 
While rocks and floods reflect the quivering gleam, 
The whole air whitens with a boundleſs tide 
Of filver radiance, trembling round the world. 1100 
But when half blotted from the ſky her light, 
Fainting, permits the ſtarry fires to burn 
With keener luſtre thro? the depth of heaven, 
Or near extinct her deadened orb appears, 
And ſcarce appears, of ſickly beamleſs white, 1105 
Oft“ in this ſeaſon, filent from the North 
A blaze of meteors ſhoots : enſweeping firſt 
The lower ſkies, they all at once converge 
High to the crown of heaven, and all at once 
Relapfing quick, as quickly reaſcend, 1110 
And mix and thwart, extinguiſh and renew, 
All ether courfing in a maze of light. 
From look to look, contagious thro' the crowd 

The panic runs, and into wondrous ſhapes 
The appearance throws: armies in meet array, 1115 

| | Throng'd 
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AUTUMN. 39 
Throng'd with aerial ſpears and ſteeds of fire, 
Till the long lines of full-extended war, 
In bleeding fight commixt, the ſanguine flood 
Rolls a broad ſlaughter o'er the plains of heaven. 
As thus they ſcan the viſionary ſcene, 1120 
On all ſides ſwells the ſuperſtitious din, 
Incontinent, and buſy Frenzy talks 
Of blood and battle, cities overturn'd, 
And late at night in ſwallowing earthquake ſunk, 
Or hideous wrapt in fierce aſcending flame 1125 
Of ſallow famine, inundation, ſtorm; 
Of peſtilence, and every great diſtreſs ; 
Empires ſubvers'd, when ruling Fate has ſtruck 
The unalterable hour: even Nature's ſelf 
k deem' d to totter on the brink of time. 1130 
Not ſo the man of philoſophic eye, | 
And inſpect ſage ; the waving brightneſs he 
Curious ſurveys, inquiſitive to know 
The cauſes and materials, yet unfix'd, . 
Of this appearance, beautiful and new. 1135 
Now black and deep the night begins to fall, 
A ſhade immenſe. Sunk in the quenching gloom, 
Magnificent and vaſt, are heaven and earth. 
Order confounded lies; all Beauty void 


Diſtinction loſt z and gay variety - 1140 


One univerſal blot : ſuch the fair power 

Of Light, to kindle and create the whole. 

Drear is the ſtate of the benighted wretch, 

Who then, bewilder'd, wanders thro? the dark, 

Full of pale fancies and chimeras huge 1145 
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40 AUTUMN. 

Nor viſited by one directive ray 

From cottage ſtreaming or from airy hall. 

Perhaps impatient as he ſtumbles on, 

Struck from the root of ſlimy ruſhes, blue 

The wild-fire ſcatters round, or, gathered, trails 1150 
A length of flame deceitful o'er the moſs, 

Whither decoy'd by the fantaſtic blaze, 

Now loſt and now renew'd, he finks abſorpt, 

Rider and horſe, amid the miry gulf; 

While ſtil, from day to day, his pining wife 115; 
And plaintive children his return await 

In wild conjecture loſt. At other times, 

Sent by the better Genius of the Night, 

Innoxious, gleaming on the horſe's mane 

The meteor fits, and ſhews the narrow path 1160 
That, winding, leads thro' pits of death, or elſe 
Inſtructs him how to take the dangerous ford. 

The lengthened night elaps'd, the morning ſhines 
Serene, in all her dewy beauty bright, 

Unfolding fair the laſt Autumnal day. 1165 
And now the mounting ſun diſpels the fog; 

The rigid hoar-froft melts before his beam; 

And, hung on every ſpray, on every blade 

Of graſs, the myriad dew-drops twinkle round. 

Ah ſee where robb' d, and murder'd, in that pit 1170 
Lies the ſtill heaving hive ! at evening ſnatch'd 
Beneath the cloud of guilt-concealing night, 

And fix'd o'er ſulphur, while, not dreaming ill, 
The happy people in their waxen cells 

Sat tending public cares, and planning ſchemes 1175 
5 Of 
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| &UTUMN. 41 
Of temperance, for Winter poor, rejoiced 
To mark, full flowing round, their copious ſtores. 
Sudden the dark oppreſſive ſteam aſcends, 
And, us'd to milder ſcents, the tender race, 
By thouſands, tumble from their honeyed domes, 1180 
Convolv'd, and agonizing in the duſt. 
And was it then for this you roam'd the Spring, 
Intent, from flower to flower ? for this you toil'd, 
Ceaſeleſs, the burning Summer-heats away? 
For this in Autumn ſearch'd the blooming waſte, 1185 
Nor loſt one ſunny gleam ? for this ſad fate? 
O Man! tyrannic lord! how long, how long 
Shall proſtrate Nature groan beneath your rage, 
Awaiting renovation? When oblig'd, 
Muſt you deſtroy ? Of their ambroſial food 1190 
Can you not borrow, and, in juſt return, 
Afford them ſhelter from the wintry winds, 
Or, as the ſharp year pinches, with their own 
Again regale them on ſome ſmiling day ? 


dee where the ſtony bottom of their town 1195 


Looks deſolate and wild, with here and there 

A helpleſs number, who the ruined ſtate 

Survive, lamenting weak, caſt out to death. 

Thus a proud city, populous and rich, 

Full of the works of peace, and high in joy, 1200 
At theatre or feaſt, or ſunk in ſleep 

(As late, Palermo! was thy fate), is ſeiz'd 

By ſome dread earthquake, and convulſive hurl'd 
Sheer ſrom the black foundation, ſteach-involy'd, 
Into a gulf of blue ſulphureous flame. I20g 
You II. E Hence 
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42 Avuruux. 
Hence every harſher ſight! for now the day, 
O'er heaven and earth diffus'd, grows warm and high, 
Infinite ſplendour ! wide inveſting all. 
How ſtill the breeze! ſave what the filmy threads 
Of dew evaporate bruſhes from the plain. 1210 
How clear the cloudleſs ſky ! how deeply ting'd 
With a peculiar blue! the ethereal arch 
How ſwelFd immenſe ! amid whoſe azure thron'd, 
'The radiant ſun how gay ! how calm below 
The gilded earth! the haryeſt-treaſures all 1215 
Now gather'd in, beyond the rage of ſtorms, 
Sure to the ſwain ; the circling fence ſhut up, 
And inſtant Winter's utmoſt rage defy'd : 
While, looſe to feſtive joy, the country round 
' Laughs with the loud fincerity of Mirth, I220 
Shook to the wind their cares. The toil-ſtrung youth, 
By the quick fenſe of mufic taught alone, | 
Leaps wildly graceful in the lively dance. 
Her every charm abroad, the village-toaſt, 
Young, buxom, warm, in native beauty rich, 1225 
Darts not unmeaning looks, and, where her eye 
Points an approving ſmile, with double force 
The cudgel rattles, and the wreſtler twines. 
Age, too, ſhines out, and, garrulous, recounts 
The feats of youth. Thus they rejoice, nor. think 
That, with to-morrow's ſun, their annual toil | 1231 
Begins again the never-ceafing round. 
Oh knew he but his happineſs, of men 

The happieſt he ! who, far from public rage, 

Deep in the vale, with a choice few retir'd, 1235 
: Drinks 


AUTUMN. 43 
Drinks the pure pleaſures of the rural life. 
5 What tho' the dome be wanting, whoſe proud gate, 
Each morning, vomits out the ſneaking crowd 
Of flatterers falſe, and in their turn abus'd ? 
5 Vile intercourſe! What tho' the glittering robe, 1240 
Of every hue reflected light can give, 
Or floating looſe, or {tiff with mazy gold, 
The pride and gaze of fools! oppreſs him not? 
What tho', from utmoſt land and fea purvey'd, 
ts For him each rarer tributary life 1245 
Bleeds not, and his inſatiate table heaps 
With luxury and death? what tho' his bowl . 
Flames not with coſtly juice; nor ſunk in beds, +8 
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Oft' of gay care, he toſſes out the night, { 4 
* Or melts the thoughtleſs hours in idle ſtate? 1250 1 
b, What tho' he knows not the fantaſtic joys i 


That ſtill amuſe the wanton, till deceive, 
A face of pleaſure, but a heart of pain, 
Their hollow moments undelighted all ? | 

15 Sure peace is his; a ſolid life, eſtrang'd 1255 
To diſappointment and fallacious hope: 
Rich in content, in Nature's bounty rich, 
In herbs and fruits, whatever greens the Spring, 
When heaven deſcends in ſhowers, or bends the bough 
When Summer reddens, and when Autumn beams, 


Fl Or in the wintry glebe whatever lies 1261 
Conceal'd, and fattens with the richeſt ſap, Ii 
Theſe are not wanting; nor the milky drove, 9 
Luxuriant, ſpread o'er all the lowing vale; 4} 


1 Nor bleating mountains; nor the chide of ſtreams, 9 
0 | E 3 And. | 
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And hum of bees, inviting ſleep fincere 1266 

Into the guiltleſs breaſt, beneath the ſhade, 

Or thrown at large amid the fragrant hay; 

Nor aught beſides of proſpect, grove, or ſong, 

Dim grottoes, gleaming lakes, and fountain clear. 1270 

Here, too, dwells ſimple Truth, plain Innocence, 

Unſullied Beauty, found unbroken Youth, 

Patient of labour, with a little pleas'd, 

Health ever blooming, unambitious Toil, 

Calm Contemplation, and poetic Eaſe. 1275 
Let others brave the flood in queſt of gain, 

And beat, for joyleſs months, the gloomy wave. 

Let ſuch as deem it glory to deſtroy 

Ruſh into blood, the ſack of cities ſeek, 

Unpierc'd, exulting in the widow's wail, 1280 

The virgin's ſhriek, and infant's trembling cry. 

Let ſome, far diſtant from their native ſoil, 

Urg'd on by want or hardened avarice, 

Find other lands beneath another ſun. 

Let this thro? cities work his eager way, I285 

By legal outrage and eſtabliſh'd guile, 

The ſocial ſenſe extinct, and that ferment 

Mad into tumult the ſeditious herd, 

Or melt them down to ſlavery ; let theſe 

Inſnare the wretched in the toils of law, 

Fomenting diſcord, and perplexing right, 

An iron race! and thoſe of fairer front, 

But equal inhumanity, in courts, 

Delufive pomp, and dark cabals, delight, 

Wreath the deep bow, diffuſe the lying ſmile, 


. 


6 AUTUMN. 45 
And tread the weary labyrinth of ſtate: 1295 
While he, from all the ſtormy paſſions free 

That reſtleſs men involve, hears, and but hears, 

At diſtance ſafe, the human tempeſt roar, 


e Wrapt cloſe in conſcious peace. The fall of kings, 
The rage of nations, and the cruſh of ſtates, 130 
Move not the man who, from the world eſcap'd, 
In ſtill retreats and flowery ſolitudes, 

g To Nature's voice attends, from month to month, 


And day to day, thro' the revolving year; 1305 
Admiring ſees her in her every ſhape, 

Feels all her ſweet emotions at his heart, 

Takes what ſhe liberal gives, nor thinks of more. 

; He, when young Spring protrudes the burſting gems, 
Marks the firſt bud, and ſucks the healthful gale 1319 
Into his freſhened ſoul ; her genial hours 

He full enjoys, and not a beauty blows, 

And not an opening bloſſom breathes in vain. 

In Summer he, beneath the living ſhade, 

Such as o'er frigid Tempe wont to wave, I315 
Or Hemus cool, reads what the Muſe of theſe, 
Perhaps, has in immortal numbers ſung, 

Or what ſhe dictates writes; and oft', an eye 

Shot round, rejoices in the vigorous year. 

When Autumn's yellow luſtre gilds the world, 1320 
And tempts the fickled ſwain into the field, 

Seiz'd by the general joy, his heart diſtends, 

With gentle throes, and thro? the tepid gleams 

Deep muſing, then he beſt exerts his ſong. | 
Even Winter wild to him is full of blifs ; 1325 q 1 


a6 | AUTUMN. 

The mighty tempeſt and the hoary waſte, 

Abrupt and deep, ſtretch'd o'er the buried earth, 

Awake to ſolemn thought. At night the ſkies, 

Diſclos'd and kindled by refining froſt, 

Pour every luſtre on th' exalted eye. 1330 

A friend, a book, the ſtealing hours ſecure, | 

And mark them down for wiſdom. With ſwift wing 

O'er land and ſea Imagination roams 

Or truth, divinely breaking on his mind, 

Elates his being, and unfolds his powers; 1235 

Or in his breaſt heroic virtue burns. | 

The touch of kindred, too, and love he feels; 

The modeſt eye, whoſe beams on his alone 

Eeſtatic ſhine ; the little ſtrong embrace 

Of prattling children, twin'd around his neck, 1340 

And emulous to pleafe him, calling forth 

The fond parental ſoul. Nor purpoſe gay, 

Amuſement, dance, or ſong, he ſternly ſcorns; 

For happineſs and true philoſophy 

Are of the ſocial ſtill and ſmiling kind. 1343 

This is the life which thoſe who fret in guilt 

And guilty cities never knew; the life 

Led by primeval ages, uncorrupt, 

When angels dwelt, and God himſelf, with Man! 

Oh, Nature! all- ſufficient! over all! 1350 

Enrich me with the knowledge of thy works! 

Snatch me to heaven; thy rolling wonders there, 

World beyond world, in infinite extent, 

Profuſely ſcatter'd oer the blue immenſe, 

Shew me; their motions, periods, and their laws, 
| : i Give 
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AUTUMN. 47 
Give me to ſcan; thro? the diſcloſing deep 1356 
Light my blind way ; the mineral ſtrata there ; 
Thruſt, blooming, thence, the vegetable world ; 
O'er that the riſing ſyſtem, more complex, 
Of animals, and, higher ſtill, the mind, 1360 
The varied ſcene of quick compounded thought, 
And where the mixing paſſions endleſs ſhift : 
Theſe ever open to my raviſh'd eye, 
A ſearch the flight of time can ne'er exhauſt ! 
But if to that unequal, if the blood, 1365 
In ſluggiſn ſtreams about my heart, forbid 
That beſt ambition, under clofing ſhades, 
Inglorious, lay me by the lowly brook, 
And whiſper to my dreams. From Thee begin, 
Dwell all on thee, with Thee conclude my ſong, 


And let me never, never ſtray from Thee! 1371 : 
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THE SEASONS. 


WINTER. 


THE ARGUMENT, 


The ſubject propoſed. Addreſs to the Earl of Wilmington. 
Firſt approach of Winter. According to the natural 
courſe of the ſeaſon, various ſtorms deſeribed. Rain. 
Wind. Snow. The driving of the ſnows: A man pe- 
riſhing among them; whence refieQions on the wants and 
miſeries of human life. The wolves deſcending from the 
Alps and Apennines. A wintry evening deſcribed : as 
ſpent by philoſophers; by the country people; in the Ci- 
ty-Froſt. A view of Winter within the Polar Circle. A 
thaw. The whole concluding with moral reflections on a 
future ſtate. » 


YEE, Winter comes to rule the varied year, 
Sullen and ſad, with all his riſing train, 

Vapours, and clouds, and ſtorms. Be theſe my theme, 
Theſe ! that exalt the ſoul to folemn thought 

And heavenly muſing. Welcome, kindred Glooms ! 
Congenial Horrors, hail! with frequent foot 6 
Pleas'd have I, in my cheerful morn of life, 

When nurs'd by careleſs Solitude I liv'd, 

And ſung of Nature with unceaſing joy, 

Pleas'd have I wander'd thro? your rough domain, 10 
Trod the pure virgin-ſnows, myſelf as pure, 

Heard the winds roar, and the big torrent burſt, 
| Or ſeen the deep-fermenting tempeſt brew'd 
In the grim evening ſKy. Thus paſs'd the time, 
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WINTER, 
Till thro? the lucid chambers of the South 


49 


15 


Look'd out the joyous Spring, look'd out, and ſmil'd. 


To thee, the patron of her firſt eſſay, 
The Muſe, O Wilmington! renews her ſong. 
Since has ſhe rounded the revolving year, 
Skimm'd the gay Spring; on eagle-pinions borne, 
Attempted thro?” the Summer-blaze to rife, 


Then ſwept o'er Autumn with the ſhadowy gale, 


And now among the Wintry clouds again, 

Roll'd in the doubling ſtorm, ſhe tries to ſoar, 

To ſwell her note with all the ruſhing winds, 

To ſuit her ſounding cadence to the floods, 

As is her theme, her numbers wildly great : 

Thrice happy ! could ſhe fill thy judging ear 

With bold deſcription and with manly thought. 

Nor art thou ſkilPd in awful ſchemes alone, 

And how to make a mighty people thrive ; 

But equal goodneſs, ſound integrity, 

A firm, unſhaken, uncorrupted ſoul 

Amid a ſliding age, and, burning ſtrong, 

Nor vainly blazing for thy country's weal, 

A ſteady ſpirit regularly free: 

Theſe, each exalting each, the ſtateſmen light 

Into the patriot ; theſe the public hope 

And eye to thee converting, bid the Muſe 

Record what Envy dares not flattery call. 
Now when the cheerleſs empire of the ſky 

To Capricorn the Centaur Archer yields, 

And fierce Aquarius ſtains th* inverted year, 

Hung o'er the fartheſt verge of heaven the ſun 
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Scarce 


5 WINTER. 

Scarce ſpreads thro? ether the dejected day. As 
Faint are his gleams, and ineffectual ſhoot 

His ſtruggling rays, in horizontal lines, 

Thro' the thick air, as cloth'd in cloudy ſtorm, 
Weak, wan, and broad, he ſkirts the ſouthern ſky, 
And, ſoon deſcending, to the long dark night, 30 
Wide-ſhading all, the proſtrate world reſigns. 

Nor is the night unwiſh'd, while vital heat, 

Light, life, and joy, the dubious day forſake. 

Mean time in ſable cincture ſhadows vaſt, 
Deep-ting'd and damp, and congregated clouds, 55 
And all the vapoury turbulence of heaven, 

Involve the face of things. Thus Winter falls, 

A heavy gloom oppreſſive o' er- the world, 

Thro' Nature ſhedding influence malign, 

And rouſes up the ſeeds of dark diſeaſe. 60 
The ſoul of Man dies in him, loathing life, 

And black with more than melancholy views. 

The cattle droop, and o'er the furrow'd land, 

Freſh from the plough, the dun-diſcolour'd flocks, 
Untended ſpreading, crop the wholeſome root. 65 
Along the woods, along the mooriſh fens, 

Sighs the ſad Genius of the coming ſtorm, 

And up among the looſe disjointed cliffs, 

And fractured mountains wild, thg, brawling brook 
And cave, preſagefal, ſend a hollow moan, 70 
Reſounding long in liſtening Fancy's ear. 

Then comes the Father of the tempeſt forth, 
Wrapt in black glooms. Firſt joyleſs rains, obſcure, 
Drive thro? the mingling ſkies with vapour foul, 
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WINTER. SI 
Daſh on the mountain's brow, and ſhake the woods, 
That grumbling wave below. The unſightly plain 76 
Lies a brown deluge, as the low-bent clouds 
Pour flood on flood, yet unexhauſted ſtill 
Combine, and, deepening into night, ſhut up 
The day's fair face. The wanderers of heaven 80 
Each to his home retire, ſave thoſe that love 
To take their paftime in the troubled air, 
Or ſkimming flutter round the dimply pool. 
The cattle from the untaſted fields return, 
And aſk, with meaning low, their wonted ſtalls, 85 
Or ruminate in the contiguous ſhade. 
Thither the houſehold feathery people crowd, 
The creſted cock, with all his female train, 
Penfive, and dripping, waile the cottage-hind 
Hangs o'er th' enlivening blaze, and taleful there 9 
Recounts his fimple frolic: much he talks, 
And much he laughs, nor recks the ſtorm that blows 
Without, and rattles on his humble roof. 

Wide o'er the brim, with many a torrent ſwell'd, 
And the mix'd ruin of its banks o'erſpread, 95 
At laſt the rouz'd-up river pours along: 

Reſiſtleſs, roaring, dreadful, down it comes, 

From the rude mountain and the moſſy wild, 

Tumbling thro? ggcks abrupt, and ſounding far, 

Then o'er the ſanded valley floating ſpreads, - 100 

Calm, fluggiſh, ſilent; till, again conſtrain'd 
Between two meeting kills, it burſts a way, 

Where rocks and woods o' erhang the turbid e 
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There gathering triple force, rapid and deep, 
It boils, and wheels, and foams, and thunders thro”. 

Nature! great parent! whoſe unceaſing hand 106 
Rolls round the Seaſons of the changeful year, 
How mighty, how majeſtic, are thy works! 
With what a pleaſing dread they ſwell the ſoul ! 
That ſees aſtoniſh*d, and aſtoniſh'd ſings. 110 
Ye too, ye Winds! that now begin to blow 
With boiſterous ſweep, I raiſe my voice to you. 
Where are your ſtores, ye powerful Beings! ſay, 
Where your aerial magazine s reſerv'd, 
To ſwell the brooding terrors of the ſtorm? 115 
In what far-diſtant region of the ſky, | 
Huſh'd in deep ſilence, ſleep ye when *tis calm? 

When from the pallid ſky the ſun deſcends, 
With many a ſpot, that o'er his glaring orb 
Uncertain wanders, ſtain'd, red fiery ſtreaks: I20 
Begin to fluſh around. The reeling clouds | 
Stagger with dizzy poiſe, as doubting yet 
Which maſter to obey : while riſing flow, 
Blank, in the leaden-colour'd Eaſt, the moon 
Wears a wan circle round her blunted horns. 125 
Seen thro? the turbid fluctuating air, 
The ſtars obtuſe emit a ſhivered ray, 
Or frequent ſeem to ſhoot athwart the gloom, 
And long behind them trail the whitening blaze. | 
Snatch'd in ſhort eddies plays the withered leaf, 130 
And on the flood the dancing feather floats. 
With broadened noftrils, to the ſky up-turn'd, 
The conſcious heifer ſnuffs the ſtormy gale, 

| | Even 
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Fven as the matron, at her nightly taſk, 
With penſive labour draws the flaxen thread, 135 | 
The waſted taper and the crackling flame 
Foretel the blaſt. But chief the plumy race, 
The tenants of the ſky, its changes ſpeak. 
Retiring from the downs, where all day long 
They pick'd their ſcanty fare, and blackening train 140 
Of clamorous rooks thick urge their weary flight, 
And ſeek the cloſing ſhelter of the grove. 
Aſſiduous, in his bower, the wailing owl 
Plies his ſad ſong. The cormorant on high I44 
Wheels from the deep, and ſcreams along the land. 
Loud ſhrieks the ſoaring hern: and with wild wing 
The circling ſea-fowl cleave the flaky clouds. 
Ocean, unequal preſs'd, with broken tide 
And blind commotion heaves, while from the ſhore, 
Eat into caverns by the reſtleſs wave, 150 
And foreſt-ruſtling mountains, comes a voice 
That, ſolemn ſounding, bids the world prepare 
Then iſſues forth the ſtorm with ſudden burt, 
And hurls tbe whole precipitated air 
Down in a torrent. On the paſſive main 155 
Deſcends th* ethereal force, and with ſtrong guſt 
Turns from its bottom the diſcoloured deep. 
Thro' the black night, that fits immenſe around, 
Laſh'd into foam, the fierce conflicting brine 
Seems o'er a thouſand raging waves to burn: 160 
Mean time the mountain-billows, to the clouds 
In dreadful tumult ſwell d, ſurge above ſurge, 
Burſt into chaos with tremendous roar, 
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And anchored navies from their ſtations drive, 
Wild as the winds, acroſs the howling waſte 165 
Of mighty waters: now th” inflated wave 
Straining they ſcale, and now impetuous ſhoot 
Into the ſecret chambers of the deep, 
The wintry Baltic thundering o'er their head : 
Emerging thence again, before the breath 170 
Of full-exerted heaven they wing their courſe, 
And dart on diftant coaſts, if ſome ſharp rock, 
Or ſhoal inſiduous, break not their career, 
And in looſe fragments fling them floating round. 
Nor leſs at land the looſened tempeſt reigns: 175 
The mountain thunders, and its ſturdy ſons 
Stoop to the bottom of the rocks they ſhade, 
Lone on the midnight ſteep, and all aghaſt, 
The dark way-faring ſtranger breathleſs toils, 
And, often falling, climbs againſt the blaſt. 180 
Low waves the rooted foreſt, vex'd, and ſheds 
What of its tarniſh'd honours yet remain, 
Daſh*d down and ſcattered by the tearing wind's 
Aſſiduous fury its gigantic limbs. 
Thus ftruggling thro? the diſſipated grove 185 
The whirling tempeſt raves along the plain, 
And on the cottage thatch'd, or lordly roof, 
Keen-faſtening, ſhakes them to the ſolid baſe. 
Sleep frighted flies, and round the rocking dome, 
For entrance eager, howls the ſavage blaſt. I99 
Then too, they ſay, thro? all the burthened air 
Long groans are heard, ſhrill ſounds, and diſtant ſighs, 
WE That, 
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That, uttered by the demon of the night, 
Warn the devoted wretch of woe and death. 

Huge Uproar lords it wide. The clouds, commix'd 
With ſtars ſwift gliding, ſweep along the ſky. 196 
All Nature reels: till Nature's King, who oft? 

Amid tempeſtuous darkneſs dwells alone, 
And on the wings of the careering wind 
Walks dreadfully ſerene, commands a calm; 200 
Then ſtraight air, ſea, and earth, are huſh'd at once. 

As yet *tis midnight deep. The weary clouds, 

Slow-meeting, mingle into ſolid gloom. 

Now while the drowſy world lies loſt in ſleep, 

Let me aſſociate with the ſerious Night, 205 
And Contemplation her ſedate compeer 3 

Let me ſhake off th' intruſive cares of day, 

And lay the meddling ſenſes all aſide. 

Where now, ye lying Vanities of life! 

Ye ever-tempting ever-cheating Train ! 210 
Where are you now ? and what is your amount ? 
Vexation, diſappointment, and remorſe. 

Sad, ſickening thought! and yet deluded Man, 

A ſcene of crude disjointed viſions paſt, 

And broken flumbers, riſes ftill reſolv'd, 215 
With new-fluſh*d hopes, to run the giddy round. 

Father of Light and Life! thou Good Supreme | 

O teach me what is good! teach me Thyſelf! 

Save me from folly, vanity, and vice, 

From every low purſuit ! and feed my ſoul 220 
With knowledge, conſcious peace, and virtue pure; 
Sacred, ſubſtantial, never- fading bliſs ! 
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The keener tempeſts riſe ; and fuming dun 
From all the livid Eaft, or piercing North, 
Thick clouds aſcend, in whoſe capacious womb 225 
A vapoury deluge lies, to ſnow congeal'd. 
Heavy they roll their fleecy world along, 
And the ſky ſaddens with the gathered ſtorm. 
Thro' the huſh'd air the whitening ſhower deſcends, 
At firſt thin wavering, till at laſt the flakes 230 
Fall broad, and wide, and faſt, dimming the day 
With a continual flow. The cheriſhed fields 
Put on their winter- robe of pureſt white: 
*Tis brightnefs all, ſave where the new ſnow melts 
Along the mazy current. Low the woods 235 
Bow their hoar head ; and, ere the languid ſun 
Faint from the Weſt emits his evening ray, 
Earth's univerſal face, deep hid, and chill, 
Is one wild dazzling waſte, that buries wide 
The works of Man. Drooping the labourer-ox 240 
Stands covered o'er with ſnow, and then demands 
The fruit of all his toil. The fowls of heaven, 
Tam'd by the cruel ſeaſon, crowd around 
The winnowing ſtore, and claim the little boon 


Which Providence aſſigus them. One alone, 245 


The red breaft, ſacred to the houſchold gods, 
Wiſely regardful of th* embroiling ſky, 

In joylefs fields and thorny thickets leaves 

His ſhivering mates, and pays to truſted Man 

His annual viſit. Half-afraid, he firſt 250 
Againſt the window beats, then, briſk, alights 


On the warm hearth ; then, hopping o'er the floor, 
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Eyes all the « Galilee family aſkance, 
And pecks, and ftarts, and wonders where he is! 
Till more familiar grown, the table-crumbs 255 
Attract his ſlender feet. The foodleſs wilds 
Pour forth their brown inhabitants. The hare, 
Tho? timorous of heart, and hard beſet 
By death in various forms, dark ſnares, and dogs, 
And more unpitying men, the garden ſeeks, 260 
Urg'd on by fearleſs Want. The bleating kind 
Eye the bleak heaven, and next the gliſtening earth, 
With looks of dumb deſpair ; then, ſad diſpers' d, 
Dig for the withered herb thro' heaps of ſnow. 
Now, Shepherds! to your helpleſs charge be kind; 
Baffle the raging year, and fill their penns 266 
With food at will ; lodge them below the ſtorm, 
And watch them ſtrict ; for from the bellowing Eaft, 
In this dire ſeaſon, oft? the whirlwind's wing 
Sweeps up the burthen of whole wintry plains 270 
At one wide waft, and o'er the hapleſs flocks, 
Hid in the hollow of two neighbouring hills, 
The billowy tempeſt whelms, till, upward urg'd, 
The valley to a ſhining mountain ſwells. 
Tipt with a wreath high curling in the ſky. 275 
As thus the ſnows ariſe, and foul, and fierce, 
All Winter drives along the darkened air, 
In his own looſe revolving fields the ſwain 
Diſaſtered ſtands, ſees other hills aſcend 
Of unknown joyleſs brow, and other ſcenes 280 
Of horrid proſpect, ſhag the trackleſs plain; 
Nor finds the river, nor the foreſt, hid 
| Beneath 
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Beneath the formleſs wild; but wanders on 
From hill to dale, ſtill more and more aſtray, 
Impatient flouncing thro? the drifted heaps, 283 
Stung with the thoughts of home; the thoughts of home 
Ruſh on his nerves, and call their vigour forth 

In many a vain attempt. How finks his ſoul ! 

What black deſpair, what horror, fills his heart ! 
When for the duſky ſpot, which Fancy feign'd 290 
His tufted cottage rifing thro? the ſnow, 

He meets the roughneſs of the middle waſte, 

Far from the track and bleſt abode of Man; 

While round him night reſiſtleſs cloſes faſt, 

And every tempeſt, howling o'er his head, 295 
Renders the ſavage wilderneſs more wild. 

Then throng the buſy ſhapes into his mind, 

Of covered pits, unfathomably deep, 

A dire deſcent ! beyond the power of froſt, 

Of faithleſs bogs ; of precipices huge, 300 
Smooth'd up with ſnow; and, what is land, unknown, 
What water of the ſtill unfrozen ſpring, | 
In the looſe marſh or ſolitary lake, 

Where the freſh fountain from the bottom boils. 
Theſe check his fearful ſteps, and down he finks 305 
Beneath the ſhelter of the ſhapeleſs drift, 

Thinking o'er all the bitterneſs of death, 

Mix'd with the tender anguiſh Nature ſhoots 

Thro? the wrung boſom of the dying man, 

His wife, his children, and his friends unſeen, 310 
In vain for him th* officious wife prepares 
The fire fair-blazing, and the veſtment warm 
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In vain his little children, peeping out 
Into the mingling ſtorm, demand their ſire 
With tears of artleſs Innocence. Alas ! . + __ 
Nor wife, nor children, more ſhall he behold, 
Nor friends, nor ſacred home. On every nerve 
The deadly Winter ſeizes, ſhuts up ſenſe, 
And, o'er his inmoſt vitals creeping cold, 
Lays him along the ſnows, a ſtiffened corſe, 320 
Stretch'd out, and bleaching in the northern blaſt. 

Ah! little think the gay licentious proud, 

Whom pleaſure, power, and affluence ſurround; 
They, who their thoughtleſs hours in giddy mirth, 
And wanton, often cruel riot, waſte; 325 
Ah! little think they, while they dance along, 
How many feel, this very moment, death, 
And all the fad variety of pain: 
How many fink in the devouring flood, 


By ſhameſul variance bet wixt man and man! i | Z 

How many pine in want, and dungeon glooms, I 

Shut from the common air, and common uſe 

Of their own limbs! how many drink the cup 

Of baleful grief, or eat the bitter bread 338 
Of miſery! ſore pierc'd by wintry winds, 

How many ſhrink into the ſordid hut 

Of cheerleſs Poverty! how many ſhake 

With all the fiercer tortures of the mind, 

-Unbounded paſſion, madneſs, guilt, remorſe, 340 
Whence, tumbled headlong from the height of life, 
They furniſh matter for the Tragic Muſe ! 
5 Even 
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Even in the vale, where Wiſdom loves to dwell, 
With Friendſhip, Peace, and Contemplation join'd, 
How many, rack'd with honeſt paſſions, droop 345 
In deep retir'd diſtreſs i how many ſtand 
Around the deathbed of their deareſt friends, 
And point the parting anguiſh ! Though fond Man 
Of theſe, and all the thouſand nameleſs ills 
That one incefſant ſtruggle render life, 350 
One ſcene of toil, of ſuffering, and of fate, 
Vice in his high career would ſtand appall'd, 
And heedleſs rambling Impulſe learn to think; 
The conſcious heart of Charity would warm, 
And her wide wiſh Benevolence dilate ; 355 
The ſacial tear would riſe, the focial figh, 
And into clear perfection, gradual bliſs, 
Refining till, the ſocial paſſions work. 
And here can I forget the generous band 2 
Who, touch*d with human woe, redreffive ſearch'd 
Into the horrors of the gloomy jail ? 361 
Unpitied, and unheard, where Miſery moans, 
Where ficknelſs pines, where Thirſt and Hunger burn, 
And poor Misfortune feels the laſh of Vice. 
. Woe in the land of Liberty, the land 365 
y ſe every ftreet and public meeting glow 
With open Freedom, little tyrants rag'd, 
Snatch'd the lean morſel from the ſtarving mouth, 
Tore from cold wintry limbs the tattered weed, 
Even robb'd them of the laſt of comforts, ſleep, 370 
The free-born Briton to the dungeon chain'd, 
Or, as the luſt of cruelty prevail'd, | 
At 
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At pleaſure mark'd him with inglorious ſtripes, 
And cruſh'd out lives, by ſecret barbarous ways, 
That for their country would have toiPd or bled. 375 
O great deſign ! if executed well, 
With patient care, and wiſdom-tempered zeal. 
Ye ſons of Mercy! yet reſume the ſearch, 
Drag forth the legal monſters into light, 
Wrench from their hands Oppreilion's iron rod, 380 
And bid the cruel feel the pains they give. 
Much ſtill untouch'd remains; in this rank age, 
Much is the patriot's weeding hand requir'd. 
The toils of law (what dark infiduous men 
Have cumbrous added to perplex the truth, 385 
And lengthen ſimple juſtice into trade), 
How glorious were the day that ſaw theſe broke! 
And every man within the reach of right. 

By wintry famine rouz'd, from all the tract 
Of horrid mountains which the ſhining Alps, 399 
And wavy Apennine, and Pyrenees, 
Branch out ſtupendous into the diftant lands, 


Cruel as death, and hungry as the grave! 


Burning for blood! bony, and ghaunt, and grim ! 
Aſſembling wolves in raging troops deſcend, 395 
And, pouring o'er the country, bear along, 

Keen as the north-wind ſweeps the gloſſy ſnow. 

All is their prize. They faſten on the ſteed, 

Preſs him to earth, and pierce his mighty heart. 

Nor can the bull his awful front defend, 400 
Or ſhake the murdering ſavages away. 

Rapacious, at the mother's throat they fly, 

And. 
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And tear the ſcreaming infant from her breaft. 

The Godlike face of Man avails him nought. 

Even Beauty, force divine ! at whoſe bright glance 
The generous lion ſtands in ſoftened gaze, 406 
Here bleeds a hapleſs, undiſtinguiſh'd prey. 

But if, appriz'd of the ſevere attack, WT 

The country be ſhut up, lur'd by the ſcent, 

On church-yards drear (inhuman to relate !) 410 
The diſappointed prowlers fall, and dig 

The ſhrowded body from the grave, o'er which, 


Mix'd with foul ſhades, and frighted ghofts, they howl. 


Among thoſe hilly regions, where embrac'd 
In peaceful vales the happy Griſons dwell, 415 
Oft', ruſning ſudden from the loaded cliffs, 
Mountains of ſnow their gathering terrors roll. 

From ſteep to ſteep, loud thundering, down they come 
A wintry waſte in dire commotion all, 

And herds, and flocks, and travellers, and ſwains, 420 
And ſometimes whole brigades of marching troops, 
Or hamlets ſleeping in the dead of night, 

Are deep beneath the ſmothering ruin whelm'd. 

Now, all amid the rigours of the year, 

In the wild depth of Winter, while without 425 
The ceaſeleſs winds blow ice, be my retreat 

Between the groaning foreſt and the ſhore 

Beat by the boundleſs multitude of waves, 

A rural, ſheltered, ſolitary ſcene, 

Where ruddy fire and beaming tapers join 430 
To cheer the gloom. There, ſtudious, let me fit, 
And hold high converſe with the Mighty Dead; 
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Sages of ancient time, as gods rever'd, 
As gods beneficent, who bleft mankind 
With arts, with arms, and humaniz'd a world. 
Rouz'd at th' inſpiring thought, I throw aſide 
The long-liv'd volume, and, deep muſing, hail 


The facred ſhades that ſlowly rifing paſs 


Before my wondering eyes. Firſt Socrates, 
Who, firmly good in a corrupted ſtate, 
Againſt the rage of tyrants ſingle ſtood, 
Invincible! calm Reaſon's holy law, 

That voice of God within th' attentive mind, 
Obeying, fearleſs, or in life or death; 

Great moral teacher! wiſeſt of mankind! 
Solon the next, who built his commonweal 
On Equity's wide baſe; by tender laws 


A lively people curbing, yet undamp'd, 


Preſerving ſtill that quick peculiar fire, 
Whence in the laurell'd field of finer arts, 
And of bold freedom, they unequall'd ſhone, 
The pride of ſmiling Greece and human-kind. 
Lycurgus then, who bow'd beneath the force 
Of ftricteſt diſcipline, ſeverely wiſe, 

All human paſſions. Following him, I ſee, 
As at Thermopylz he glorious fell, 
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The firm devoted Chief d, who prov'd, by deeds, 


The hardeſt leſſon which the other taught. 
Then Ariſtides lifts his honeft front, 


Spotleſs of heart, to whom th' unflattering voice 460 


Of Freedom gave the nobleſt name of Juſt; 
In pure majeſtic poverty rever'd ; 


Who, 


_ WINTER» 

Who, even his glory to his country's weal 
Submitting, ſwell'd a haughty Rival's © fame. 

Rear'd by his care, of ſofter ray, appears 465 
Cimon, ſweet-ſoul'd, whoſe genius, rifing ſtrong, 
Shook off the load of young debauch ; abroad 

The ſcourge of Perfian pride, at home the friend 

Of every worth and every ſplendid art; 

. Modeſt, and ſimple, in the pomp of wealth. 470 
Then the laſt worthies of declining Greece, 

Late call'd to glory, in unequal times, 

Penſive, appear. The fair Corinthian boaſt, 
Timoleon, happy temper ! mild, and firm, 

Who wept the brother while the tyrant bled. 475 
And, equal to the beſt, the Theban Pair d, 

Whoſe virtues, in heroic concord join'd, 

Their country rais'd to freedom, empire, fame. 

He, too, with whom Athenian honour ſunk, 

And left a maſs of ſordid lees behind, 480 
Phocion the Good, in public life ſevere, 

To virtue ſtill inexorably firm; 

But when, beneath his low illuſtrious roof, 

Sweet Peace and happy Wiſdom ſmooth'd his brow, 
Not Friendſhip ſofter was, nor Love more kind. 485 
And he, the laſt of old Lycurgus' ſons, 

The generous victim to that vain attempt 

To fave a rotten ſtate, Agis, who ſaw 

Even Sparta's ſelf to ſervile avarice ſunk. 

The two Achaian heroes cloſe the train; 490 
Aratus, who a while relum'd the ſoul 

Of fondly-lingering Liberty in Greece, 
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And he her darling, as her lateſt hope, 
The gallant Philopemen, who to arms 
Turn'd the luxurious pomp he could not cure; 495 
Or tolling in his farm, a ſimple ſwain, 
Or, bold and ſkilful, thundering in the field. 

Of rougher front, a mighty people come ! 
A race of heroes! in thoſe virtuous times 
Which knew no ſtain, ſave that with partial flame 500 
Their deareſt country they too fondly lov'd. 
Her better founder firſt, the light of Rome, 
Numa, who ſoftened her rapacious ſons. 
Servius the King, who laid the ſolid baſe | 
On which o'er earth the vaſt Republic ſpread. 505 
Then the great Conſuls venerable riſe. 
The public Father © who the private quell'd, 
As on the dread tribunal ſternly ſad. 
He whom his thankleſs country could not loſe, | 
Camillus, only vengeful to her foes. | 510 
Fabricius, ſcorner of all- conquering gold; 
And Cincinnatus, awful from the plough. 
Thy willing victim f, Carthage, burſting looſe 
From all that pleading Nature could oppoſe, 
From a whole city's tears, by rigid Faith = 
Imperious call'd, and Honour's dire command. 
Scipio, the gentle chief, humanely brave, 
Who ſoon the race of ſpotleſs glory ran, 
And, warm in youth, to the poetic ſhade 
With Friendſhip and Philoſophy retir'd. 520 
Tully, whoſe powerful eloquence a while 
Reſtrain'd the rapid fate of ruſhing Rome. 

Vol. II. G Unconquer'd 
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Unconquer'd Cato, virtuous in extreme. 
And thou, unhappy Brutus! kind of heart, 
Whoſe ſteady arm, by awful Virtue urg'd, $25 
Lifted the Roman ſteel againſt thy friend. 

Thouſands beſides the tribute of a verſe 

Demand : but who can count the ſtars of heaven ? 
Who fing their influence on this lower world ? 

Behold who yonder comes! in ſober ſtate, 530 
Fair, mild. and ſtrong, as is a vernal ſun— | 
*Tis Phoebus? ſelf, or elſe the Mantuan Swain! 
Great Homer, too, appears, of daring wing, 

Parent of ſong ! and equal by his fide 

The Britiſh Muſe ; join'd hand in hand they walk, 
Darkling, full up the middle ſteep to fame. 536 
Nor abſent are thoſe ſhades, whoſe ſkilful touch 
Pathetic drew th' impaſſionꝰd heart, and charm'd 
Tranſported Athens with the moral ſcene ; 

Nor thoſe who, tuneful, wak'd th' enchanting lyre. 

Firft of your kind ! ſociety divine ! 541 
Still viſit thus my nights, for you reſerv'd, 

And mount my ſoaring ſoul to thoughts like yours. 
Silence, thou lonely power! the door be thine; 

See on the hallowed hour that none intrude, 545 
Save a few choſen friends, who ſometimes deign 

To bleſs my humble roof, with ſenſe refin'd, 

Learning digeſted well, exalted faith, 
Unſtudy'd wit, and humour ever gay. 
Or from the Muſes” hill will Pope deſcend, 550 
To raiſe the ſacred hour, to bid it ſmile, 
And with the ſocial ſpirit warm the heart ? 
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For tho? not ſweeter his own Homer ſings, 


Where art thou, Hammond! thou the darling pride, 
The friend and lover of the tuneful throng! 8 556 
Ah, why, dear Youth! in all the blooming prime 
Of vernal genius, where diſcloſing faſt. 

Each active worth, each manly virtue lay, 
Why wert thou raviſh'd from our hope ſo ſoon? 560 
What now avails that noble thirſt of fame 
Which ſtung thy fervent breaſt ? that treaſur'd ſtore 
Of knowledge, early gain*d ? that eager zeal 
To ſerve thy country, glowing in the band 
Of youthful patriots, who ſuſtain her name ? 563 
What now, alas! that life-diffuſing charm 
Of ſprightly wit? that rapture for the Muſe, 
That heart of friendſhip, and that ſoul of joy, 
Which bade, with ſofteſt light, thy virtues ſmile ? 
Ah! only ſhew'd to check our fond purſuits, 570 
And teach our humbled hopes that life is vain! 
Thus in ſome deep retirement would I paſs 
The Winter-glooms, with friends of pliant ſoul, 
Or blithe, or ſolemn, as the theme inſpir'd : 
With them would ſearch if Nature's boundleſs frame 
Was call d, late riſing from the void of night, 376 
Or ſprung eternal from the eternal Mind, | 
Its life, its laws, its progreſs, and its end. 
Hence larger proſpects of the beauteous whole 
Would, gradual, open on our opening minds, 3 80 
And each diffuſive harmony unite | 
In full perfection to th' aſtoniſh*d eye. 
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Then would we try to ſcan the moral world, 
Which, tho? to us it ſeems embroil'd, moves on 
In higher order, fitted and impell'd 585 
By Wiſdom's fineſt hand, and iſſuing all 
In general good. The ſage Hiſtoric Muſe 
Should next conduct us thro? the deeps of time; 
Shew us how empire grew, declin'd, and fell, 
In ſcattered ſtates; what makes the nations ſmile, 59 
Improves their ſoil, and gives them double ſuns, 
And why they pine beneath the brighteſt ſkies, 
In Nature's richeſt lap. As thus we talk'd, 
Our hearts would burn within us, would inhale 
That portion of divinity, that ray 595 
Of pureſt heaven, which lights the public foul 
Of patriots and of heroes. But if doom'd, 
In powerleſs humble fartune, to repreſs 
Theſe ardent rifings of the kindling ſoul, 
Then, even ſuperior to ambition, we 600 
Would learn the private virtues; how to glide 
Thro” ſhades and plains, along the ſmootheſt ſtream 
Of rural life ; or, ſnatch'd away by hope, 
'Thro? the dim ſpaces of futurity | 
With earneſt eye anticipate thoſe fcenes 60 
Of happineſs and wonder, where the mind, 
In endleſs growth and infinite aſcent, 
Riſes from ftate to ſtate, and world to world. 
But when with theſe the ſerious thought is foil'd, 
We, ſhifting for relief, would play the ſhapes 610 
Of frolic Fancy, and inceſſant form 
Thoſe rapid pictures, that aſſembled train 
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Of fleet ideas, never join'd before, 
Whence lively wit excites to gay ſurpriſe, 
Or folly- painting Humour, grave himſelf, 615 
Calls Laughter forth, deep-ſhaking every nerve. 
Mean time the viliage rouzes up the fire, 
While well atteſted, and as well believ'd, 
Heard ſolemn, goes the goblin ſtory round, 
Till ſuperſtitious horror creeps o'er all. 620 
Or, frequent in the ſounding hall, they wake 
The rural gambol. Ruſtic mirth goes round; 
The ſimple joke that takes the ſnepherd's heart, 
Eaſily pleas'd ; the long loud laugh, fincere ; P 
The kiſs, ſnatch'd haſty from the ſide-long maid, 625: 
On purpoſe guardleſs, or pretending ſleep; 
The leap, the ſlap, the haul; and, ſhook to notes. 
Of native mulic, the reſpondent dance. 
Thus jocund fleets with them the Winter- night. 
. The city ſwarms intenſe. The public haunt, 630 
Full of each theme, and warm with mixt diſcourſe,. 
Hums indiſtinct. The ſons of Riot flow 
Down the looſe ſtream of falſe inchanted joy 
To ſwift deſtruction. On the rankled ſoul: 
The gaming-fury falls; and in one gulf 635; 
Of total ruin, honour, virtue, peace, 
Friends, families, and fortune, headlong fink.. 
Up ſprings the dance along the lighted dome, 
Mix'd, and evolv'd, a thouſand ſprightly ways. 
The glittering court effuſes every pomp z 640 
The circle deepens: beam'd from gaudy robes, 
Tapers, and ſparkling gems, and radiant eyes, 
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A ſoft effulgence o'er the palace waves; 

While, a gay inſect in his ſummer-ſhine, 

The fop, light-fluttering, ſpreads his mealy wings. 645 
Dread o'er the ſcene the ghoſt of Hamlet ſtalks ; 

Othello rages; poor Monimia mourns ; | 

And Belvidera pours her ſoul in love. 

Terror alarms the breaſt ; the comely tear 


Steals o'er the cheek : or elſe the Comic Muſe 656 


Holds to the world a picture of itſelf, 

And raiſes, ſly, the fair impartial laugh. 

Sometimes ſhe lifts her ſtrain, and paints the ſcenes 

Of beauteouy life; whate'er can deck mankind, 

Or charm the heart, in generous Bevil 5 ſhew'd. 655 
O thou! whoſe wiſdom, folid yet refin'd, 

Whoſe patriot-virtues, and conſummate {kill 

To touch the finer ſprings that move the world, 

Join'd to whate'er the Graces can beſtow, 

And all Apollo's animating fire, 660 

Give thee, with pleafing dignity, to ſhine 

At once the guardian, ornament, and joy, 

Of poliſh'd life, permit the rural Muſe, 

O Cheſterfield ! to grace with thee her ſong ! 

Ere to the ſhades again ſhe humbly flies, 665 

Indulge her fond ambition, in thy train 

(For every Muſe has in thy train a place), 

To mark thy various full-accompliſh'd mind; 

To mark that ſpirit which, with Britiſh ſcorn, 

RejeRs th? allurements of corrupted power; 670 

That elegant politeneſs which excels, 

Even in the judgment of preſumptuous France, | 
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The boaſted manners of her ſhining court; 
That wit, the vivid energy of ſenſe, 
The truth of Nature, which, with Attic point, 675 
And kind well-temper'd ſatire, ſmoothly keen, | 
Steals thro? the ſoul, and without pain corrects : 
Or, riling thence with yet a brighter flame, 
O let me hail thee on ſome glorious day, 
When to the liſtening Senate, ardent, crowd 680 
Britannia's ſons to hear her pleaded cauſe. 
Then dreſt by thee, more amiably fair, 
Truth the ſoft robe of mild Perſuaſion wears; 


Thou to aſſenting Reaſon giv*ſt again 


Her own enlightened thoughts; call'd from the heart, 

Th' obedient Paſſions on thy voice attend; 686 

And even reluctant Party feels a while 

Thy gracious power, as thro? the varied maze 

Of eloquence, now ſmooth, now quick, now ſtrong, 

Profound and clear, you roll the copious flood. 690 
To thy lov'd haunt return, my happy Muſe ; 

For now, behold, the joyous Winter-days, 

Froſty, ſucceed, and thro? the blue ſerene, 


For fight too fine, th* ethereal nitre flies, 


Killing infectious damps, and the ſpent air 695 
Storing afreſh with elemental life. . 


Cloſe crowds the ſhining atmoſphere, and binds 

Our ſtrengthened bodies in its cold embrace, 

Conſtringent; feeds, and animates our blood; 

Refines our ſpirits, thro* the new-ſtrung nerves 700 

In ſwifter ſallies darting to the brain, 

Where ſits the Soul, intenſe, collected, cool, | 
Bright 
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Bright as the ſkies, and as the ſeaſon keen.. 

All Nature feels the renovating force 

Of Winter, only to the thoughtleſs eye 705: 
In ruin ſeen. The froft-concocted glebe 

Draws in abundant vegetable ſoul, 

And gathers vigour for the coming year. 

A ſtronger glow fits on the lively cheek 

Of ruddy Fire; and luculent along 710 
The purer rivers flow; their ſullen deeps, 
Tranſparent, open to the ſhepherd's gaze, 

And murmur hoarfer at the fixing froſt. 

What art thou, Froft ! and whence are thy keen ſtores 
Deriv'd, thou ſecret, all-invading Power, 715 
Whom even th' illuſive fluid cannot fly? 

Is not thy potent energy, unſeen, | 

Myriads of little ſalts, or hook'd, or ſhap'd' 

Like double wedges, and diffus'd immenſe | 

Thro' water, earth, and ether? hence at eve, #720 

Steam'd eager from the red horizon round, 

With the fierce rage of Winter deep ſuffus'd, 

An icy gale, oft? ſhifting, o'er the pool 

Breathes a blue film, and in its mid career 

Arreſts the bickering ſtream. The looſened ice, 725. 

Let down the flood, and half diſſolv'd by day, 

Ruſtles no more, but to the ſedgy bank 

Faſt grows, or gathers round the pointed ſtone, 

A cryſtal pavement, by the breath of heaven 

 Cemented firm, till, ſeiz'd from ſhore to ſhore, 730 

The whole impriſon'd river growls below. 

Loud rings the frozen earth, and hard reflects 
3+ A double 
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A double noiſe, while, at his evening watch, 
The village-dog deters the nightly thief : 
The heifer lows ; the diſtant water-fall 735 
Swells in the breeze; and, with the haſty tread | 
Of traveller, the hollow-ſounding plain | 
Shakes from afar. The full ethereal round, 
Infinite worlds diſcloſing to the view, 
Shines out intenſely keen; and, all one cope 740 
- Of ſtarry glitter, glows from pole to pole. 
From pole to pole the rigid influence falls 
Thro? the ſtill night, inceſſant, heavy, ſtrong, 
And ſeizes Nature faſt. It freezes on, 
Till Morn, late-rifing o'er the drooping world, 745 
Lifts her pale eye unjoyous. Then appears 
The various labours of the filent Night ; 
Prone from the dripping cave and dumb caſcade, 
W hoſe idle torrents only ſeem to roar, | 
The pendent circle ; the froſt-work fair, 750 
Where tranſient hues and fancy'd figures riſe ; 
Wide-ſpouted o'er the hill the frozen brook, 
A livid tract, cold gleaming on the morn; 
The foreſt bent beneath the plumy wave, 
And by the froſt refin'd the whiter ſnow, 755 
Incruſted hard, and ſounding to the tread 
Of early ſhepherd, as he penſive ſeeks 
His pining flock, or from the mountain top, 
Pleas'd with the ſlippery ſurface, ſwift deſcends. 

On blitheſome frolics bent, the youthful ſwains, 760 
While every work of Man is laid at reſt, 
Fond o'er the river crowd, in various ſport 
And 
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And revelry diffolv'd ; where mixing glad, 

Happieſt of all the train! the raptur'd boy 

Laſhes the whirling top. Or, where the Rhine 963 
Branch'd out in many a long canal extends, 

From every province ſwarming, void of care, 
Batavia ruſhes forth, and as they ſweep, 

On ſounding ſkates, a thouſand different ways, 

In cirling poiſe, ſwift as the winds, along, 770 
The then gay land is maddened all to joy. 

Nor leſs the northern courts, wide o'er the ſnow, 
Pour a new pomp. Eager, on rapid ſleds, 

Their vigorous youth, in bold contention, wheel 
The long-reſounding courſe. Mean time, to raiſe 775 
The manly ſtrife, with highly-blooming charms, 
Fluſh'd by the ſeaſon, Scandinavia's dames, 

Or Ruſſia's buxom daughters, glow around. 
Pure, quick, and ſportful, is the wholeſome day, 
But ſoon elaps'd. The horizontal ſun, 780 

Broad o'er the South, hangs at his utmoſt noon, 

And, ineffectual, ftrikes the gelid cliff: 

His azure gloſs the mountains ſtill maintains, 

Nor feels the feeble touch. . Perhaps the vale 

Relents a while to the reflected ray; 785 

Or from the foreſt falls the cluſtered ſnow, 

Myriads of gems, that in the waving gleam 

Gay-twinkle as they ſcatter. Thick around 

Thunders the ſport of thoſe who, with the gun, 

And dog impatient bounding at the ſhot, 

Worſe than the ſeaſon deſolate the fields, 
| ov And, 
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And, adding to the ruins of the year, 

Diſtreſs the footed or the feathered game. 

But what is this? Our infant Winter ſinks, 
Diveſted of his grandeur, ſhould our eye 795 
Aſtoniſn'd ſhoot into the Frigid zone, 

Where, for relentleſs months, continual Night 
Holds o'er the glittering waſte her ſtarry reign. 

There, thro? the priſon of unbounded wilds, 
Barr'd by the hand of Nature from eſcape, 800 
Wide roams the Ruſſian exile. Nought around 
Strikes his ſad eye, but deſerts loſt in ſnow, 

And heavy-loaded groves, and ſolid floods, 
That ſtretch, athwart the ſolitary vaſt, 

Their icy horrors to the frozen main, 805 

And cheerleſs towns far-diſtant, never bleſs'd, 

Save when its annual courſe the caravan 

Bends to the golden coaſt of rich Cathay h, 
0 With news of human-kind : yet there life glows 
Yet, cheriſh'd there, beneath the ſhining waſte, 810 
The furry nations harbour: tipt with jet 
Fair ermines, ſpotleſs as the ſnows they preſs, 
Sables of gloſſy black; and dark-embrown' d, 
Or beauteous freakt with many a mingled hue, 
Thouſands befides, the coſtly pride of courts. 315 
There, warm together preſs'd, the trooping deer 
Sleep on the new-falPn ſnows; and, ſcarce his head 
Rais'd o'er the heapy wreath, the branching elk 
Lies ſlumb'ring, ſullen, in the white abyſs. 
The ruthleſs hunter wants nor dogs nor toils, 
Nor with the dread of ſounding boys he drives 
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Tube fearful flying race; with ponderous clubs, 


As weak againſt the mountain-heaps they puſh 

Their beating breaſt in vain, and piteous bray, 

He lays them quivering on th' enſanguin'd ſnows, 825 

And with loud ſhouts rejoicing bears them home. 

There thro? the piny foreſt half-abſorpt, 

Rough tenant of theſe ſhades, the ſhapeleſs bear, 

With dangling ice all horrid, ſtalks forlorn ; 

Slow-pac'd, and ſourer as the ſtorms increaſe, 830 

He makes his bed beneath th' inclement drift, 

And, with ſtern patience, ſcorning weak complaint, 

Hardens his heart againſt aſſailing want. | 
Wide o'er the ſpacious regions of the North, 


That ſee Bootes urge his tardy wain, 835 


A boifterous race, by froſty Caurus i pierc'd, 

Who little pleaſure know, and fear no pain, 

Prolific ſwarm. They once relum'd the flame 

Of loft mankind in poliſh'd ſlavery ſunk, 

Drove martial horde on horde *, with dreadful ſweep 


Reſiſtleſs ruſhing o'er th*enfeebled South, 841 


And gave the vanquiſn'd world another form. 

Not ſuch the ſons of Lapland; wiſely they 

Deſpiſe th' inſenſate barbarous trade of war; 

They aſk no more than ſimple Nature gives; 845 

They love their mountains and enjoy their ſtorms. 

No falſe defires, no pride- created wants, | 

Diſturb the peaceful current of their time; 

And thro? the reſtleſs ever-tortur'd maze 

Of pleaſure, -or ambition, bid it rage. 

Their rein- deer form their riches : theſe their tents, 
Their 
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Irrom legal plunder and rapacious power; 20 1 
In whom fell Intereſt never yet has ſo.mmſn ? 
The ſeeds of vice; whole ſpotleſs ſwaing . knew 

| Injurious deed, Nor, blaſted by the breath os 885 
Of faithleſs Love, their blooming daughters woe. 
Still preſſing on beyond Tornea's lake, bald nau: 0 
And Hecla flaming thro? a waſte of n wi. 
And fartheſt Greenland, to the. Pole tft, . 
Where, failing gradual, Ife at length goesjauts; 8 
The Muſe expands ber ſolitary flights; bi bak 
And, hovering. perthe wild endes ene, 
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— very? and ſhake the ſolid n 7 | 
Ocean itſelf» nd longer can reſiſt 
The binding fury, hut in all its rage | 
Of tempeſt taken by the boundleſs froſt, 915 
Is many a fathom to the bottom chain'd, 
And bid to roar no more: a bleak expanſe, 
Shagg'd oer with wavy rocks, cheerleſs, and void 
Of every life, that from the dreary months | 
Flies conſcious ſouthward. Miſerable they 920 
Who, here entangled in the gathering ice, 
Take their laſt look of the deſcending ſun! : 
While, full of death, and fieree with tenfold froſt, 
The long, long night, incumbent o'er their heads, 
Falls horrible. Such was the Briton's fate % 925 
As with firſt prow (what have not Briton's dard) 
He for the paſſage ſought, attempted ſince 


So much in vain, and ſeeming to be ſhut 


By jealous Nature with eternal bars. 5 
In theſe fell regions, in Arzina caught, ' 930 
And to the ſtony deep His idle hir 
Immediate ſeal'd; he with his hapleſs crew, 

Froze into ſtatues; to the cordage glu'd 

The ſailor, and the pilot to the helm. 9235 
Hard bythieſe ſnores, vherè ſcarce — * 
Rolls the wild Oby, live the liſt of men; 
And, half-enlivened' 'by the diſtant ſan, , in 
That rears and ripent man, as well as 3 

Here human natürt wenns ith rudeſt fem. 640 
Deep from the pibeing ſeaſon ſunk i e! 
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Here by dull fires, and with um] õnn U eteie 
Wey waſte the tedious gloom, Immer d in furs 
Done the groſs race ; nor ſprightly Je non fang 
Nor tenderneſs they know, nor aught af lle 915 
Beyond the kindred bears that talk: without «. . e 
Till Morn, at length, her roſes draoping all, 
Sheds a long twilight brightevipg o'er 9 
And calls the quivered ſavage to the chaſe. 1 
What cannot active government perform, 930 
New- moulding aan: Wide - ſtretehing bench hors, 
A people ſayage from remoteſt time, 
A buge neglected! empire, one vaſt Mind,. 
By Heaven inſpir d, from Gothic darkaels x; call d. 
Immortal Peter | firſt of Monarchs !:be .-' 9386s 
His ſtubborn country tam'd; her rocks, her fens, 
Her floods, her feas, ber W-ſubmitting ſons : 
And while the fierce Barbarian he fubdu'd, 
To more exalted ſoul he raig'd the Man. 
Ye ſhades of ancient heroes Vg wh te 960 
Thro? long ſueceſſive ages to build os? 
A labouring plan of ſtate, beheld at nοπẽ 
The wonder done] behgld the anatchileb prince! 
Who left his native thrones where reigu d, till then, 
> Lb r e e 99 Sa 964 
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: Farwwbat bis wiſdom ꝑlann' d, and power enforc d, 
Mutteringi tbe: winds at eve, with blunted point. 
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NOTES. 


NOTES 


AUTU M N. 

2 The Muſcovites call the Riphean mountains Weliti Cox 
menypoys, that is, The great ſtony girdle, becauſe they ſuppoſe 
them to encompaſs the whole earth. 

b A range of mountains in Africa, that ſurround. almoſt 
all Monomotapa. 

e The ſeat of the Lord Viſcount Cobham. 

d The temple of Virtue in Stowe-Gardens.. 


WINTER. 

T7 The Jail Committee, i in the = 1729. 

b Leonidas. 

o Themiſtoeles. 

d Pelopidas and Epaminondas.. 

© Marcus Junius Brutus. 

f Regulus. 

E A Character in the Conſcious Lovers, written by Sir 
Richard Steele. | 

n The old name for China. 

i The north-weſt wind. 

k The wandering Scythian clans. 

1 M. de Maupertuis, in his book on the figure of the earth, 
after having deſcribed the beautiful laxe and mountain of 
Niemi in Lapland, fays. „ From this height we had op- 

« portunity ſeveral times to ſee thoſe vapours riſe from the lake- 
« which the people of the country call Haltios, and which 
they deem to be the guardian ſpirits of the mountains. 
We had been frighted with ſtories of bears that haunted: 
« this place, but ſaw none. It ſeemed rather a place of re- 
« ſort for Fairies and Genii than bears.“ 
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. | 
m The ſame author obſerves, “ I was ſurpriſed to ſee, 
< upon the banks of this river (the Tenglio), roſes of as live- 
« ly a red as any that are in our gardens.” 
n The other hemiſphere. 
o Sir Hugh Willoughby, ſent by Queen Elizabeth to eG. 
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